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Introductive 4 fhort reflection ſhort appeal 
A ort recommendation, and a ort concluſion. 


W noeves has the condeſcenſion to honour 
theſe pages with a peruſal, let them not toſs away 
the inoffenſive yolume with diſguſt, becauſe the firſt 
charaQers I ſhall introduce to their acquaintance 
happen to be a little lower in the ſcale of rank than 
themſelves very much lower I ſhould have faid ; 
for I ſhall begin my hiſtory, when I do begin it, 
with a couple of God's good creatures, ſo ſimple, To 


natural, as makes me tremble for the reception they 


may meet with in their career through high life. 


In the circles of high life I know my book will be 
read, if only for the novelty-ſake of that name which 
has already afforded niy dear friends a great deal of 


ſubje& for converſation, and, by their own devices, 


as much delight as can ariſe from the ingenious 
fabrications of treachery, faliehoods, and malevolence. 


Vor. I. B | * 


r 
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Ir I am not always able to throw a bridle over my 
ben, it will not be the fault of my inclinations ——l 
would do it if I could !—aeandid reader, who has 
experienced how difficult it is to controul the emo- 
tions of the mind at all ſeaſons, will ſay the taſk is 
too hard, and acquit me on the ſcore of impractica- 
bility. 


Tuts chapter being meant as a ſort of preface to 
my ſtupendous undertaking, and to beſpeak the 
clemency of readers under-every deſcription for my 
favourite old couple, Sarah and Richard Adams, I 
ſhall cut ſhort all further compliments to enter on the 
-drudgery of - buſineſs, | 
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A %, A caſl.— Bounty to old age recommended by. 

the example of Sir Thomas and Lady Gertrude 
Montrewill. Te labourer, his wife, and the 
packet. 


Vrxeany was the wood —intricate its mazes 
—ſmiling its verdure— friendly the ſolemn ſhade 
with which it was every ready to embower the 
curious or the weary traveller: Ves, beautiful and 
venerable was the wood, through which Richard 
and his wife Sarah were paſſing in their way home 
wards, and where they met with an adventure, 
which, though it may not feem to promiſe much, is 
nevertheleſs worthy. of bearing record to their 
honeſty, and ſerving as a teſt of what I have beſore 
advanced, that they really were two of God's good 


creatures. 
. 


My venerahle wood leads to the entrance of a 

ſtately caſtle in one of the weſtern counties of this 
kingdom, and with the elegant owners of which 
ſuperb manſion you are, if you pleafe, to ſuppoſe 
me on a very good footnig ; or how is it etherwiſe# 
wo be accounted for, that 1 became poſſeſſed of their 

otic. with permiſſion to make thein public? 


Ricnary : - 
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Ricuanxp and Sarah Adams were old labourers, 
and would have been poor ones too, if they had not 
found conſtant employment in the caſtle gardens, 
and received from the liberality of Sir Thomas and 
Lady Gertrude Montreville daily wages, not meaſur- 
| ed out by the judgment of a taſk-maſter, according 
1 to their ſtrength and abilities, but in exact propor- 
tion to their age and neceſſities. This bene volent 
at , Idea was not confined merely to accommodate my old 
MW couple; it was an eſtabliſhed cuſtom at the caſtle, to 
reward the exertions to labour, however feeble time 
and grey hairs might render the attempt, even more 
than labour itſelf, where avarice, in all her ſtrict- 
neſs, could mark out no ſuch impediment. 


- TxroOven this wood, which I have been perhaps 
to -no puypoſe endeavouring to celebrate, Richard 
and Sarah Adams, harmleſs and contented as the firſt 
pair in Paradiſe before their fall, were returning to 

their homely habitation, when it occurred to their 
recdlleQion, they were that night to regale themſelves 
with milk pottage for their ſuppers.—Often, in the 
very : happieſt of my days, I have regaled on the 
lame ſupper ; and can therefore recommend it as a 
good one, 


Bor where is the adventure Il am coming to 
that preſently. 


. = 


- 
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323 and Sarah, having luckily theught of | 
- their evening repaſt, ſtooped down ta gather, if any. | 
pet appeared, the tender buds of the delicious f 
ſcented pennyroyal ; a certain herb ſo neceſſary t 4 
the compoſition they meditated, that without 366 | 12 
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flavour their pottage would have been inſipid. They 
found it juſt raiſing up its pale green head from the 
lap of earth, and ſpreading its branches in wild 
luxuriouſneſs at the foot of a tall majeſtic tree, that 
ſeemed proud to ſhelter the humble herb, ſo uſeful 
to the children of poverty. 


Whilſt on their knees, ſearching out this rare 
vegetable, and tenderly plucking it from the ſtalk, 
that the roots might not be injured, they found the. 
very Packet that is anſwerable for the title of my 
labours. The bad ſtate of preſervation in which it 
was taken up was a melancholy proof that it muſt 
have lain many months in the place, where it had 
been ſunk, and in ſome degree ſheltered, or n@#muſt 
have been utterly deſtroyed. Its ſnug receſs was at 
the bottom of a high and thick tuft of graſs, which, 
for this one good deed, I hope will never be cut 
down, and that bleſſings may continue to light on the 
heads of Richard and Sarah, as being the means of 
bringing it to light; for, had tlie packet been quite 
decayed, or never difcovered, what could I have 
done without it? | | 


Ir was tied round with ſeveral folds of black 
ribbon, and their was ſome writing on the outſide. 
Now, inſtead of not being able to write well, which 
may ſometimes be the misfortue of their betters, it ſo 
| happened that neither of theſe illiterate labourers, 
into whoſe hands the packet fell, could neither 
write or read at all, which threw ther into a grand 
puzzle, as I have ſince heard from themfelves, When 
they e me their own ſimple narrative of the 
l whole 
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whole tranſaction. How I came to be ſo much in 
their confidence, demands to be explained. 


1 Wen there are ſtriking events in the lives of 
! great and good people, whoſe examples may improve, 
| 


| or whole precepts may enlighten ſociety, it is certain- 
1 ly for tlie benefit of mankind thai ſuch events and ſuch 
i | examples ſhould be tranſmitted to poſterity : I have 
1 . therefore collected all the neceſſary materials for 
i what Lam about, and, amongſt the reſt, did not 
1 omit to call on Richard and Surah Adams. 


I unæp other motives for my viſit to the old couple, 

14 beſide curiofity, and the wiſh of information; I ho- 

74 noured their conduct, and felt that I ſhould be 

14 gratified in ſeeing. them rejoice in the rewards by 
a which it was attended. 


Ricnarn and Sarah, when J had the honour of 
being admitted to their preſence, were not ſurround- 
ed by a circle of grandees, or liſtening to the many 
pretty. flattering tales that are always ready for the 
entertainment of proſperity and her children: they 
were cultivating their little garden, merely for 
amuſement and health's ſake, having no longer 
occaſion to earn their wholeſome brown bread by the 
{ſweat of their brows ; for, as I have hinted already, 
their honeſty had been crowned by the hand of 
beneyolence with its due reward. 

Tuer were in the actual receipt of fifty pounds 
a-year, quite as large a ſum to them as any lord's 
fifty thouſand per annum is to him; every. man's 

"wants 
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A NOYEL. 9 


wants being proportioned to his means, and ſome- 


times even beyond them. 


Fox'ruNns, when heaping upon Richard and Sarah 
theſe capital marks of her bounty, did not take 
from them what was a thouſand times more valuable 
than the very beſt of her gifts, but left them in 
poſſeſſion of their peace, their innocence, and their 
humility. Their reſt was never diſturbed by plotting 
how they ſhould make their fifties into hundreds ; 
their rectitude was never ſacrificed to temptation ; or 
their humble thoughts ever lifted above , their 
neighbours by the breath of vanity : their reſidence 
had received no'embelliſhments from the improvers 
of nature—their manners no grace from the poliſh of 
ton—or their language any advantange from Mr, 
Sheridan's dictionary. 


MexeLY then for amuſement and health's fake 
were theſe happy people working in their little garden, 
when I entered it through a fmall wicket, over which 
was. turned a fragrant arch of roſes, honey-ſuckles 


and ſweet-briar. As I approached them unexpected 


and unobſerved, I was got quite near before they 


ſaw me. Richard, then reſting on his ſpade, took 


off his hat with a motion of more civility than polite- 
neſs: — he recollected me in a moment to come from 
the caſtle—not by remembering my face, but by the 
Montreville livery, one of Lady Gertrude's ſervants 
having attended me. Sarah who was weeding a 

border of pinks and heart's-eaſe, ſtarted haſtily up 


from her knees, ſhook her petticoats, bruſhed the 
| $0. from her apron, ard, making one of her beſt 


B 5 i eres, | 
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eurtſies, joined with the old man in giving me a 
coarſe but very hearty welcome. 


No ſooner had I told them the principal motive of 
my viſit, than they beſtowed a thouſand bleſſings on 
the friends for whom I was intereſted, and conſented 
to auſwer all my queſtions, if my ladyſhip would be 
ſo well pleaſed to fit down and reſt a while in their 


beft kitchen. 


I am never ſo well pleaſed, or ſo well paid, when 
I comply with a requeſt made by an exalted petitioner, 
as lam when it is in my power to gratify the wiſhes 
of the humble—So I not only ſuffered them to con- 
duQ me to their beſt kitchen, but accepted a glaſs bf 
excellent mead from the hands of my ſun-burnt 
entertainers. The converſation that afterwards 


paſſed between us I reſerve for another chapter, 


when I ſhall call on Richard and Sarah Adams to tell 
my readers, in their own ſingular language, fo 
many of the circumſtances belonging to their good 
luck in finding the packet, as ſhall at leaſt anſwer the 
purpoſe of making you ſmile, if it does not give you 
much additional information. 


As 
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E 


There are more ways of. telling a flbry than one 
Jealouſy never out of ſeaſon, or a Divine ſo 


compgſed but his compoſure may be fhaken—— 
Duties of filence enforced—A poor man's re- 


ceipt for making his bed of roſes, even in * 


bleak month of December. 


Wear it in December, Richard, that this 


ſame God. ſend vell into our hands? I thinks it was 
there or thereabouts. 


Fox the matter of that, Sari, it may be as you 


* fais, or it may be not—Why 'tis going on three years 


ſince we picked up the packet; and. who can 


remember ſo long back to be ſartain zure as to the 
very time ? 

I apjJusTED this matter, by telling them I knew 
it was found by them in December; and defiring 
they would proceed 


Yes, yes, it is as young. madam do ſay, for I 


does now call to mind it was deſpart coald, and that 


a ſpankling of ſnaw had been a coming down all 
- day, which made my Sari cry out when we virſt zeed 


the paper in che bottom of the graſs, that it was 
nothing 


OM 
* 
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nothing in the world but a patch of ſnaw, and diss 
ſeem to think it worth looking a'ter. 


Taz worſe our luck if you had not been wiſer 
than I—vor all the ſnaw in the king's land wodn't 
have made up our loſs, had you hearkened to me, 
and 20 left it behind us.—Oh the wonderſul works 
of nature! that God Almighty ſhould trouble his 
head about fuch poor folks as we be! | 


SARTAIN zure it is, that he do conſarn his ſelf 
about the poor and the needy, or it wod never 
have been put down 20 in the ſcriptures, where ver 
ching is as true as that you are alive. 


I ruavx God, cried I, that he put it into your 
hearts not to go away without the packet but when 
you had got it, what did you do then? 2 
Noris, Miſs; I was like one ſtruck—and 20 

vor the matter of that was Sari. We did nothing 
but wonder how it comed there, and ſtared at one 
another I thoft it muſt belong to ſomebody, 
zeeing it was ſuch a big letter. 


Iuinp, too, Richard, when I tooked it up, and 
£id ir to you, how you tilted it up and down, zaying, 
there was ſartainly money in it, by the reaſon it 
would weigh down forty or fifty ſhillings. | 


Ax yet, ſaid I, you did not open it, to ſee what 


quantity of gold or ſilver it might dd or wiſh t to 
keep! it for your own uſe ? 


Gop forbid, my lady!—No, if we had been 
ſtarving, I wodn't have done that.—More or leſs a 
right owner there muſt be vor it, and I wod have 
carried it to him if I had knowed whereabouts he 
lived, but for want of larning codwve find out where 
to look a'ter him. 


WELL, then, you knows Richard, I parſuarded 
you to carry it to the clerk of our pariſh, that he 
might zee into it,—I'm zure I never ſhan't forgit. 
that ; vor when I zaid the clerk was a larned man, 
and knowed every body for the the vally of three or 
four pariſhes round abouts, and was likely to tell us 
who the letter with writing on the outſide did belong 


— 


Hax the was ſuddenly and eagerly interrrupted 
by her huſband. 


Zav no more, zay no more, wife; our differing 
about a trifle do not ſignify nothing to her ladyſhip. 


Ina a little ſcratching of eurioſity at my heart to 
know what was the difference he ſeemed fo fearful 
that I ſhould be informed of; and in my own mind 
placed it to every poſſible account except the right 
one; for, who would ever have thought that 
jealouſy could creep into a heart at ſeventy-five 


and for an obje& only fifteen years younger than 
himſelf? 


445 3. SARAH left me but a mort time under the influence 
8 er error, for whether ſhe did not hear, or did not 


"heed Richard's requeſt, that ſhe would be ſilent as : 
* 8m to 
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to the difference that had fallen out between them, | 
nothing could ſtop the progreſs of her ſtory ; and l 
was ſo much diverted with her manner of telling it, 

that lam determined it ſhall not undergo the ſlighteſt 
alteration from my pen. 


1 zav, Richard, I ſhall never forgit how, when I 
oppoſed the clerk as a larned man, you twited me,, 
and aid it was unproper- vor honeſt women to think 
any body larned zave their own help-mates. Now, 
patience guide me ! I was, to be zure, in a deſpard 
paſſion ; becauſe the clerk was no more to me in the 


way of ſweethearting, than the parſon his own ſelf, 
or the lord-mayor of Coventry. 


SAR1, Sari, cried the old man impatiently, is this 
diſcourſe fit to pleaſure madam ?—Snppoſe we did 
bicker a bit, we made it up again; and didn't I tell 
thee I had no objection to the clerk? only I thoft his 
honour, Parſon Armatage, was the better man, 
being, by the will of God, a juſtice of the peace, 
and ready at all times to ſarve the poor as well as the 
rich, let in be in pulpit or parlour, all's one for that. 


Tis all true, my lady, directing her anſwer to 
me; and then Richard can't but zay that I was 
as much vor the parſon as I was beyore vor the clerk, 
only I thoft it would be making too bold with his 
reverence. Howſomedever, I agreed to what 
— Richard zaid, and away he went to the parſonage 


that very night, tho' it was two miles and more 
backwards and forwards out of our ſtraight oy: 


I ASKED 
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T asxep them what happened when they got 
there ? | 


Haeeexep, Miſs! why I ſhall never vorgit 
what happened in all my born days: when he open- 
ed the parcel, his honour's back was towards us; 
the next minute he turned round like a ſpinning 
Jenny, jumped nighſt as high as my apron ſtring ; 
his eyes looked like two balls of fire, and he ſhaked 
as thof he had agot the agi! For my ſhare, added 
Richard, thof we had doned no harm to nobody, 
it zeemed to me as if we ſhould be both hanged for 
a plot. 


My polite readers, for want of a gloſſary, may 
find it difficult to dig out from the provincial rub- 
biſh of Richard and Sarah's phraſes, in the progreſs 
of their narrative, ſo much as is neceſſary to be 
known—l ſhall therefore take upon me the ,taſk of 
being their tranſlator, for as much as concerns the 
remaining part of the information I received from 
their communication. 


Tux deſcription of their paſtor's great ſurpriſe 
when he firſt opened the packet, is already ſo well 
done that I ſhall not try to mend it; bur go on to the 
next five minutes after he had examined the contents, 
which, without my aſſiſtance, you will conceive to 
be of great value, by the eſfekts it produced on 


his whole nervous ſyſtem.—He rang the bell Tell 


= your miſtreſs, ſaid he to a ſervant, I muff ſpeak 


to her this moment. My miſtreſs is gone to the caſtle, 
A Sir. — True, I was to have met her there, but I had 


2 
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3 forgot it,—Shall I run and ſee if I can overtake my 
Bag lady, 


> 
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lady, Sir ?=No—Yes—No—Yes—No—At laſt the 
incoherent ſentence ended with Yes, with a ſort of 
half-articulated command, that if Mrs. Armatage 
was already at the caſtle, he ſhould not doe her 
thither to deliver his meſſuage. 


As ſoon as the man was gone, he turned to the 
old couple, as much agitated as before, took them 
kindly by the band, and promiſed he would ſoon lay 
hold of the molt certain method to convey the parcel 
where it ought to be delivered. Now, theſe poor, 
ignorant, honeft fouls, knew ſo. little of this wicked 
world, and the various means by which wickedneſs 
is cunningly accompliſhed, that they never thought 
of aſking who the packet belonged to, or what 
were its contents; being fully ſatisfied that they had * 
performed their chriſtian duty, by committing it # 
to the care of their Miniſter, who, as far as man can 
judge of man, practiſed the 1 himſelf, as well 
as preached it to others. 


Having ſounded them again and again as to the 
time, place, and exact ſituation when, where, and 
how it had fallen into their hands Richard and 
Sarah Adams, ſaid he in a ſolenin tone calculated to 
inſpire them with attention and obedience, hither- 
to you have acted upright]y | in not coveting to know 
what is concealed in this paper, and you have alſo 
done well in bringing it to me: but of you do not 
keep every circumſtance of the affair. to yourſelves; 
if you ſhould betray to man, woman, or child, thar 
you bave found ſuch a paper, or that I have got 
ik, you will forfeit my friendſhip; and the reward 
1 have i in view for you, whilſt you are ſilent, ſhall, 
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if you break that Mence, be converted to puniſh- 
ment. 


Wirt bended bodies, and unlifted hands, they 
prothiſed faithfully to obey his injunctions. Ves, 
ſaid he, I depend on your fidelity; and in keeping 
the truſt you ſhall be greatly rewarded. Have I not 
often told you from the pulpit, that no good action 
goes without its recompence2—l don't know Whether 
the promiſe of reward, love for their paſtor, reve- 
rence to His commands, or fear of offending him, 
made the deepeſt impreſſion; but, acting together, 
produced effects which fatisfied him they were to be 
confided in; and the ſervant being come back with- 
out ſeeing his miſtreſs, Mr. Armatage put my old 
couple under the guardianſhip of his greyheaded do- 
meſtic, having firſt ſentenced them to kitchen diſ- 
cipline; and, adding bounty to hoſpitality, he flipped 
a guinea into Richard's hand, again enforcing the du- 
ties of filence : and when diſmifſed from his preſence, 
I muſt ſuppoſe he returned to the contents of the 
packet, in the ſame hurry of ſpirits with which he 
firſt developed them. 1 hawe heard, indeed, and 
from good authority, that the oftener he examined 
this treaſure, the more he was agitated—his ſenſes 
he feared had miſled him; bur his fears were mixed 
with doubt, and that doubt was /ope. 


As to the internal conſcience of the divine, who 
was thus accidentally enriched,” ſhall not meddle 1 
with it at preſent: if a bad one, the compaſſionate 8 

> reader will naturally h bett | 
7 y hope it may in time get better; 
F if good, it is as natural to hope that he will 


"ug 


— 


 W———— oO.” 


18 . THE PACKET: 


long enjoy, in this world, the only companion which 
he can take with him to the next. 


I cannor conclude this chapter, without a word 
or two more of Richard and his wife Sarah, who, 
being regaled at the parſonage houſe with the very 
beſt it could afford, returned to their turf-covered 
cottage ;' where, having a thouſand times admired 
the beauty of their golden guinea, wondered if the 
king was really ſo handſome as his piQure ; and 
after carefully, wrapping it up in many folds of brown 
paper, ſide by fide, they humbly dropped on their 
knees, thanking God for the mercies of the day. 
Thus prepared, by labour and peace of mind, for 
ſound ſleep and undiſturbed dreams, they laid them- 
ſelves down an their wholeſome bed, which, ſpeaking 
by the rules of allegory, may not unaptly be called a 
bed of roſes. 
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CM 43. 16 


A word of intreaty—Clemency recommended—— How 
to know one's ſelf—The caftle—An obſervation that 
will not pleaſe every body, dedicated to thoſe who 
cannot fail to underſtand it=With other Matters of 
entertainment not ſpecified 


I r any of my readers are ſo ungracious to find fault 
with my laſt chapter, becauſe it preſents to them no 
fine people, no fine houſes, no fine equipages, no 
-fine entertainments ; I hope to be reconciled to their 


good graces by that part of the hiſtory on which I am 
now going to enter: none, I am ſure, but the ill- 


natured and ungentle, will perſiſt in condemning the * 


paſt pages, if, in the future, they can find out any 
thing that may repay them for their exertions.— 
Whether you are an ill-natured, ungentle reader, 


muſt not be determined by your own yerdi&@ : you. 


ſhall not look for the ſolution in your mirrors, or 
your partiality ; but ſearch for it in the faces of your 


| fathers, mothers, huſbands, children and ſervants ;  * 
where, if they are not all flatterers, you will find 


out nearly, if not exactly, the rank to which, by 
your good qualities, you may be entitled. 


Tut epoch at which I am conveying you to the 


caſtle of Sir Thomas Montreville, is eighteen months 


precedent 


* 
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precedent to the time when Richard and Sarah 
Adams picked peneroyal, and found the marvellous 
packet; which I hope none of you will forget, 
though it muſt be a long time before it can be again 
Produced to quicken your recolleQion. 


Tux caſtle preſents itſelf before me. What food 
does it exliibit for architects hat a regale for ama- 
teurs— what a hath of deſcription it is now in my 
power to ſerve up, ſupplied. with ſo many rich ingre- 
dients, if, in one only, J had not been deficient ! the 
Attic falt is wanting, without which I may encreafe 
the meſs of words, but can give them no reliſhing 
flavour; and it is for this reaſon, of which I am 
truly conſcious, that T ſhall chooſe to ſay little about 
it, The beft Ty to ſecure ourſelves againſt a charge 
of folly, is certainly not to commit foolith aQions, or 
write fooliſh things; and yet I have reaſon to know 
from experience, that our beſt caution will not always 
avail, as there are people in the world ready to a> 
and to wwrite, and afterwards to ſay that you did it, or 
Jou wrote it. 


1 rnovonr the above a good dlimas, and broke 
off, becauſe it pleaſed me, though I do not expect it 
will pleafe every body: thoſe who are verſed in 
adapting their own deeds to the name and diſeredit 
of another, will undoubredly not like the obſervation ; 
neither can they deny, that a perfon honoured by 
this diſtinguiſhing'mark of their notice, may, when- 
ever a fair opportunity offers, not only diſavow tlie 
aud, but has a right to treat ſuch actions and ſuch” 
wiitings, with as much deliberate c—_— as ey 


ede to merit. 242% 
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Wu I veered from the caftle, I meant to return 
again; and here I am, merely to tell you, gentle 
reader, without ſhewing my ignorance by talking of 
orders I do not underſtand, that it was an edifice of 
much beauty, commanding in its fituation, .well 
| wooded and well watered—the park extenſive 


the pleaſure grounds, gardens—and the gardens— 
Eden. \ 6 of _ 
4 1 +- | 

Tue worknlanſhip of this ſolid caftle already has 
ſtood the raging ' ſtorms and buffeting winds of two 
complete centuries. How much more durable is the 
work of - man than man himſelf ! The caftle-walls are 
ſtill in a. ſtate of high preſervation ; whilſt the 
feeble inhabitants of the caſtle, unable to ſubſtain the 
pelting of the pitileſs form, tottered on their founda- 
tion, had nearly fallen to the earth, and been cruſhed 
under the weight of their own hard forrows. Once, 
like the walls of the caftle, their happineſs appeared 
impregnable to any ſide-lang aſſault from the ſhafts of 
adwerfſity; proudly exulting in its ſuppoſed ſtrength, 
it ſpoke a firm decided language, as if it would have 
ſaid, I am ſecure againſt time and againſt accident, 


Fus lord'of this fair domain, and the father of 
this happy family, was deſcended from a long liſt of 
honourable, though not ennobled anceſtors: the title 
of Baronet had belonged to the name of Montreville 
ever fince the reſtoration of Charles the Second, and 

always refuſed the acceptance of high honours, 
* though often tendered, either in compliment to the 
x ſplendour ofstheir fortunes, or in exchange for their 
influence in parliamenr ; and I never heard any other 


kreuſon aſſigned why they did not lay hold of all the 
5 | honours 


4 . 
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honours. that courted them to be taken up, but an 
ald ſaying of Sir Thomas Montreville's, great, great, 
great, and til] greater grandfather, which no doubt 
was carefully handed down to his poſterity, That 
there was more true dignity in being an old inde- 
-Pendent commoner, than a new convenient peer ;— 
It being a well known fact, that the king could make 
the one—time alone could eſtabliſh the other. I do 
not give you this ſpecimen as a proof of their wiſdom ; 
yet it ſo happened, that none of this facctious old 
gentleman's deſcendants, thinking themſelves wiſer 
than there forefathers, ever controverted his maxim, 
but hold it up, even to the preſent day, with all 
imaginable reſpect, adherence, and perſeverance. 


Lapy Gertrude had been more diſtinguiſhed by 
her birth and beauty than for the grandeur of a 
fortune, to which, though ſole heireſs, the could 
ſcareely have been indebred for what are now called 
the neceſſaries of genteel lifg : but her birth and her 
beauty were amongſt the leaſt of her recommenda- 
tions to the affections of her huſband. She was the 
dear enlivening companion of his domeſtic hours, the 
generous but economical miſtreſs of his family, and 
the - incftimable mother of his children. Their 
number conſiſted but of two, a ſon and a daughter: 
William was the glory of their houſe ; Adelaide, 
the pride of their hearts. Though Providence had 
given them no other ſueceſſors, ſuch a treaſure of 
virtues was funded in the ſouls of theſe two, as 
might have endowed a ſcore of other claimants, had 

there exiſted ſo many to have divided their paternal 
affeQions. 
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Tr1s was preciſely the ſituation of the reſpectable 
owners of the caſtle, two years before the commence- 
ment of my hiſtory— But alas! and alas! from that 
fatal period, I am doomed, with grief of heart and 
heavineſs of ſpirit, to reverſe the picture to ſhew it 
with ſome of the principal figures daſhed out of 
the canvas, and the remaining ones veiled in afflie- 
tion —I have always thought it, when amuſing my- 
ſelf in ſketching out a landſcape, more difficult to 
deſcribe with effect the ſtupenduous and terrific 
ſcenes of nature, than to copy her eaſy chearful 
countenance, when ſhe overlooks the ſerene beauties 
of an autumnal evening, daſhing with various-colour- 
ed tints the waving trees, and dimpling the ſmooth” 
waters with the reflection of her own ſmiles. If a 
meer novice can find ſo much difference in the ſub- 
je& for her pencil, now that I have taken up the 
pen, will not the ſame objection ariſe ? But as I am 
not the founder of other people's fate any more than 
of my own, I muſt proceed, taking the terrific and 
the pleaſant from' the point of view in which they 
preſent themſelves to me. 


Tur firſt material circumſtance that diſturbed 
the peace and ruffled the till then even- compoſed 
diſpoſition of Lady Gertrude Montreville, way ocea- 
ſioned by one of thoſe annual viſits ſhe had been ac- 
cuſtomed to receive, but never much delighted in, 


from the Honourable Mrs. Johnſon: — Who Mrs. 


Johnſon was, I muſt make you underftand before * 
80 any farther. 


Mas. Johnſon was grand-daughter of a Mr, 
Olmond, who was alſo the maternal grandmother of 
© Sir 
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Sir Thomas Montreville, -a very old lady, who had 
entered into the ninety- ſixth year of her age when 


ſhe became a reſident at the caſtle ; an arrangement 
which, would never ha ve taken place, had not Mrs. 
Johnſon, with whom ſhe lived before, and who was 
a fine lady, complained even to Sir Thomas, that 
his grandmother was become abominably troubleſome, 
and the did not know, for her part, what to do with 
her any longer: her family were coming out, and 


their improvements muſt be attended to more than 


ſhe could at preſent find time to beſtow on them; 


Mrs. Oſmond being fo extremely fidgey and dit 


agreeable. Beſides, ſhe was obliged to ſee all the 


world, and could never keep her out of the room 


when the had company. 


Tuis troubleſome, 6dgeting,” m intru- 
der, as repreſented by Mrs. Johnſon, had, with the 
tendereſt care, reared up her undutiful and ungrate- 
ful grand daughter, from that unproteQed ſeaſon of 


infancy, which to a female orphan is always conſi- 


dered as the moſt dangerous ; and, after her mar- 
riage with Mr. Johnſon, became a fixture in his 
family, where, for ſeveral years, ſhe:experienced a 
proper degree of attention and reſpect; but living ſo 
much beyond the time limited for her exiſtence, and 
having gained upon her to comply with all their 
requiſitions. Mrs. Johnſon could bear it no longer, 
and wiſhed to ſhift off the burthen from her own 


ſhoulders upon any other body's who was willing to 
dear it. When ſhe ſignified her diſoontent to Sir 
Thomas, ſhe had no intention of ſecuring an aſylum 


for her grandmother in the caſtle; ſhe would rather 
bars e her in n any other place, and in any other | 
| fr 
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family in the habitable world; and when ſhe began 
the ſubject, had nothing elſe in view, but to found 
him as to a plan ſhe had very long concerted, of 
placing her near town, at a farm-houſe, with the 
owners of which ſhe had actually contracted for her 
reception. She was not arrived to this part of her 
propoſition, when, watching the turn of Sir 'Thomas's 
features, and ſeeing nothing in them to encourage a 
farther developement, ſhe artfully gave ſuch a turn 
of droltery to all that ſhe had being ſaying before as 
made her couſin, who had not, amongft his good 
qualities, a remarkable portion of penetration, be- 
lieve, that ſhe really had been jeſting; and, though 
his judgment accuſed her of making an improper 
choice as to the ſubje& of her mirth, his accuſations 
were carried no farther. I think this overwhelming- 
blindneſs, which ſeized on Sir Thomas, when the 
deception was ſo viſible, as well as another inſtance 
of infatuation, which 1am coming to by and by, 
ought to be accounted for; but, by the rules of 
reaſon, there is no accounting for either; all that! 
can ſay, I will ſay : Mrs. Johnſon had been a hy- 
pocrite from her cradle—and poor Sir Thomas, whe 
was himſelf without guile, had, from the cradle, 
been the dupe of her deceptions: ſhe knew how to 
manage his humour, and performed her arts with ſa 
much addreſs, as to preſerve his good opinion, when 
ſhe had loſt that of her other conneRions—lh. ſhort, 
he was partial; and honeſt partiality is a reſpectable 
apology for all ſorts of weakneſſes which are inteſti- 


onally harmleſs, though eventually they may be the 
coals of ſome miſchief. 
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Penetration evare talent, but not aways uſeful 9 its 
oxner—An invitation produces different ſenſations 
"from Ae, couſer—The time when to be dutiful 
. .cand affetionate to awold prandmother—A conveni- 
- nt Abigait—Fond adieu. fine gentleman, and a 


1 Gertrude "ER with all the graces 
of feminine ſoftneſs, poſſeſſed a degree of penetration 
not common to her ſex; a gift that was of no advan- 
tage to her in her family intercourſe with Mrs, 
Johnſon; ſhe was Sir Thomas's relation, therefore 
Lady Gertrude could only ſce and lament the art by 


which ſhe practiſed her impoſitions on his too ere- 


dulous nature, without trying to move the veil from. 
his ſight that prevented him from beholding her 
character in its true colours. | 


Wnue u Sir Thomas repeated to Lady Gertrude the 


converſation that had paſſed between him and Mrs, 


Johnſon about their grandmother, ſhe did not ſay to 
him you have been deceived, there is more of ear- 


neſt than of jeſt 1 in'this complaint ; but ſhe thought 
| ſo, and acting in conſequence of this opinion, as well. 
as in conformity to her own ſyſtematic rule of univer=. + 
--  fal; benevolence, withous caſting the ſmalleſt reſſes- 
= © tion on the conduct of Mrs. Johnſon, 25 1 


5 


” 
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on Sir Thomas to ſend Mrs. Ofmond word, that 
whenever ſhe found her reſidence in town fatiguing 
or unpleaſant, he requeſted ſhe would look on his 
houſe as her future home and aſylum. 


Stiwxixc under ihe cold neglect and eternal ill 
humour of her grand- daughter, Mrs. Oſmond, foon 
after the return of Mrs. Johnſon from the caſtle, 
accepted Sir Thomas Montreville's invitation of unit- 
ing herſelf to his family, with as much joy as could 
be felt or expreſſed at an age ſo enfeebling us chat to 
which ſhe was arrived: but Mrs. Johnſon did not ſee 
her depart without a mixture of vexation and 
jealouſy, enough to counterbalauce the pleaſure ſhe 
could not help teſtifying to her particular friends, 
when ſhe told them, that ſne had got rid of the old 
ßgure.— Stronger much ſtronger might have been 
theſe counter - ſenſat ions of diftruſt, but for the care 
ſhe had taken long ago, to ſecure, as much as a will 
could ſecure it, the whole property of Mrs. Oſmond, 
which was never eſtimated at leſs than fifty thouſand 
pounds; not indeed for her own uſe, but for the uſe 
of a ſon, whom the loved almoſt better than herſelf ; 
and, until this will was made, Mrs. Johnſon might 
have vied with the famous Grecian daughter for duty 
aud affection to an aged parent e 


PosszEsszb of this will, the had ſo little time free 
from the avocations of pleaſurg to throw away in 
calculating chances, that all the proviſion ſhe had 
ve againſt its being ſuperceded (hardly thinking 


3 e by placing a creature as ſubtile and as 
* 3 * * dunning 


it in the nature of things that ſuch an event mould | 
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* Cunning as herben to attend her grandmether, and 
* to watch her motions. 7 


JaquiLIvE had taken poſſeſſion of her new-ap- 
pointed poſt, before the maſk of reſpect was torn 
from the conduct of the diſſimulating Mrs. Johnſon, 
and Jaquiline, being well inſtructed, ſoon got on the 
blind ſide of her ſuperannuated -miſtreſs. It is not 
to be reckoned amongſt the leaſt of her arts, that the 
acquired a large ſhare of her confidence, by making 
comments to the diſadvantage of Mrs. Johnſon, by 
the direction of Mrs. Johnſon herſelf, who deſired 
cher influence might increaſe- ſo far, that her charge 
might take no ſtep on which ſhe was not priviouſly 
conſulted, to prevent accidental ſurpriſes ; for ſhe 
was always complaining that Sir Thomas and Lady 
Gertrude were two of the moſt artful deſigners in 
the Whole world. p 

"Baton her grandmother removed to the caſtle, 
her behaviour underwent another revolution ; for 
when ſhe found it. impoſſible to make her give up the 
aſy lum ſhe had ſo joyfully accepted, for the retixe- 

ment Which Mrs. Johnſon ſtrongly recommended, 
That lady, for ſeveral days preceding the depatture 
of Mrs. Oſmond and her attendant ie was 
ſeen to, weep, at leaſt very often to wipe her eyes: 
ſhe would alſo ſometimes ſqueeze her, grandmother's 
hands, preſs them to her lips, call her deareſt, beſt- 
beloved parent; beg ſhe would pardon any little 
inattentions Which tlie cares of her family might 
have occaſioned, and given to what was only heed- 
-tefſneſs the appearance of negleQ z with many more 

qually- -fincere confeſſions, and equally tender eu. 
| reuſe, 


a 


- 
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treaties, that ſiie might be thought of with affect ion, 
as well as her poor dear children. a 


To ſuch fine ſpeeches the old lady had but one 
reply, which carried as much meaning with it as 
theſe five words could convey—l ſhall never forget 
you. However, when theſe two relations came to 
part, it was done with ſo mueh civility on one ſide, 
and ſo much fond regret on the the other, that Mrs. 
Johnſon, having kiſſed this dear grandmother after 
ſhe was ſeated in her carriage, and received a very 
laconic bleſſing i in return; wem back to the houſe,” 
quite ſecure, in her own mind, that ſhe had done- 
away all former prejudices, and that every thing: 
would go on as it had begun; placing, at the fame 
time, ſome dependence on the abilities of Jaquiline, 
if ſhe ſhould ever be called upon to exert them i in che. 
way of information. h 

S1x Thomas's invitation to his grandmother was not 
the only mortification Mrs. Johnfon received that 
year from her relations in the Weſt.Miſs Montre 
ville had jnff compleated her fixreenth year, and 
couſin Johnſon; knowing what part of the eſtate was 
entailed on younger children, thought it would be no 
bad alliance for her hbpeful ſon; a handſome young, 
man, Who had alfeady eftabliſhed ſuch a fame for: 
gallantry and infidelity, that it was not t eaſy ro extent. | 
him in theſe accompliſhments. . 


** 


Wurn Mrs. Johnſon made this propoſal to the 
| father and mother of Adelaide, they only replied; 
chat, young as their daughter was, ſhe had formed 
: wews for berfelf, which had-received their fanction, ſp 
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and pur it but of their power to accept the * * 
offered them. 


Tur is very odd, ſaid ſhe ; I hope it is not your 
poor neighbours, the Nenne, on whom you 
L208 ts alen her? | 


"You will "<P one day or orket, 8 Sir 


Themas, Wich a ſmile; the is not to be married rin 


e is nineteen, and it is not our cuſtom to talk of 


ming ſo long beforehand. Mrs. Johnſon knew every 


part of the ground ſhe had to go over, and though 


ſhe was not ſatisfied, yet was ſhe me, and never 
*gaitrenewed the ſubjeQ. 


D enn kane of any ſort ſat Ugbely on aka 
mind of Mrs. Johnſon, not becauſe ſhe was leſs ſan- 


guine in her projects than another, but becauſe ſhe 


was continually forming ſo many, that it was impoſ- 


fable half of them ſhould ſucceed z and as uſe is 
. obſerved to be a kind of ſecond nature, ſo the very. 


cxoſſes the had met with, ated as a ſhield againſt the 
venemous bite of thoſe that were to come. —On che 


Whale, perhaps, ſhe was as well pleaſes to have the 


affair off as on; ſhe. bad made the propoſition with- 


out conſulting her ſon, who, after all, might have been 
. .averle to fulfil the engagemen: ſhe was dragging him 
into ; and her two daughters, ſhe· well knew, could 


not abide their couſin; nor, indeed, was her beauty 
or merit any arme Mrs. Johnſon her- 
ſelf; ſo that all theſe drawbacks to family harmony 
ſpelt together, ſhe could not but acknowledge that 
everything had happened for the beſt, and that her 
elegans; fon ought not 10 be contented with any lady 

12 under 
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under the rank of a duke's or earl's daughter at leaſt, 
to grace the head of his table. 


Lap Gertrude, though a party at the conference, 
when theſe propoſals were made for her daughter, 
ſaid leſs than might been expected; but whilſt her 
tongue was ſilent, her heart ſpoke, and thanked 
Providence, in an extacy of gratitude, that there did 


not remain a chance of her Adelaide's” ever becoming 
the wife of a Johnſon-. | 


_— 


>... 
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I mzyTIioned, ſome pages ago, thar the firſts 
ſerious interruption to Lady Gertrude's felicity, pro- 
ceeded from one of thoſe annual viſits ſhe was accuſ- 
tomed to receive from the lady of whom I have been 
ſpeaking with more truth than ceremony ; that viſit, 
its motive, and its conſequences, | hs br * 
of anather Peer | 
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Comforts i age realized—Beauty, a gem „ fhewing to 
moſt advantage when ſet in flerling ſenfibilty— 


k red of new adjuſfiments—T he confidant in a appar 
Her recovery out of i.— Intelligence A uit, and 
a battle. 


Mas Oſmond had not been long ſnugly neſtled. 


in at the caftle, before ſhe began to make compariſons 


between her late and preſent ſituation; which were 


ſometimes made with tears of reſentment; but oſtener 


produced the fame weak effuſions from emotions of a 
much pleaſanter nature, when ſhe every hour experi- 


enced, that inſtead of being looked upon as a burthen 


in the houſe of her grandſon, the whole family 
proved by their conduct that they conſidered her 
company as an acquilition to their own happineſs. 


- AptLarve, the ever gricious, ever faſcinating 


| Amuſements proper for invalids—Old women never 


Adelaide Montreville ! from her unremitting atten- 


tions, and dender aſſiduities: to the health, the 
| comfort, andthe amuſement of this intereſting vene- 


rable parent, awakened all of the fenſibility that was 
yet alive in the heart of ninety-ſix; and, witheut 


eonſulting any part of the family, ſhe formed a reſo- 
* which ſhe thus carvied | into execution. * — 
" "0 KUNG. 
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Finvins: herſelf one day not well enough to leave 


her chamber, Adelaide had dedicated, as uſual, her 


whole time to the cares of nurſing, and the pleaſures 
of entertaining her. The medicine -ſhe took was 
made leſs unpalatable when adminiſtered by the hands 
of her gentle and affeQionate grandchild —If inclined 

ta exert. her ſpirits by an effort of chearfulneſs, 
Adelaide s memory was ranſacked for little bagatelles, 
to aſſiſt the ſalutary purpoſe—if diſpoſed for the re- 


ception of harmonie ſounds, ſhe drew them fromher 5 
harp er guittar, and joined them to the ſweeter har 


mony ol her own ſweeter voice. When any of theſe 
grew tedious on the ear of age, Adelaide would have 
recourſe to a book, and, having lulled her to à ſhort 
repoſe, watched till ſhe: awoke again, with more 
anxiety than Mrs. Johnſon would have ſhewn-had the 
laſt ſcene been cloſing in her preſence. 


Tur next morning Mrs. Oſmond found herſelf / | 


much better; ſhe: waked at an early hour, and had 
dreamed all night of Adelaide.——She' called for Ja- 
quiline, who ſlept on a pallat by the fide of her o.] 
bed : ĩt was only five o'clock, and ſhe had ſome trouble 
to make her voice heard by her drowſy attendant. | 


Jaquiline was ordered io produce pens and 
paper, and to ſet down what- ſhe ſhould dictate 
Without gueſſing the motive for theſe unrbuſonable 
commands, ſhe prepared to obey them; hut: ſtarted 
and, pauſed, . when ſhe..underſtood that ſhe was ap- 
pointed to diſinherit the ſon of her patroneſs, to 
hom the was indebted for many favours, which- 

s have not been yet enumerated. *. 
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Ar firſt ſhe thought ſhe would remonſtrate againſt 
her miſtrefs's intentions, and actually laid the pen 
2 to execute the grateful defign ; but a ſecond 
thought ſucceeded, To fraught with perſoriat advan- 
tages, that the firſt was diſcarded, aud the laſt 
Adopted ; and, what her lady dictated with much 
yecollection, he, with equal calmnefs and wonderful 
enen ſs (except in one ſingle article) comnitted to 
paper. This article did not then appear to Mirz. 
Oſmond; nor will it in this plate be fully explained 
Z tothe reader. | 


Hex work being finiſhed, and a ſeal of ſecrecy put 
on her lips by the bounty of her lady, who, to par- 
chaſe t, preſented ber with a purſe of ſume value ; 
ſhe folded up the directions for this new will, and 
cauſed” jt, with the ſame privacy as before, to be 
carefully conveyed to Mrs. + Oſmond's lawyer, in 
"Whoſe hands, being firſt duly executed, it was 

Tod Sed far the greater ſecurity. | | 
"FF 

Fred the beginning to the end of this bulineſs, 
this compleating of which took up about a fortnight, 
Jaquiline found no inclination to be unfaithful, by 
violating her vows of ſilence; but after the will was 
finithed and depoſited, he thought there would be 
no great harm in cracking the ſeal of ſecrecy that had 
been impreſſed on her lips, merely to give Mrs. 
Johnſon a peep into the myſtery, and ſo ſet about it 
immediately. She did not ſay ſhe had any hand in 
making- the will ; ſhe only faid ſuch a will was 
made, and jandevred that ſhe 4 not know i it in tine 
- to prevent the WyIES® = ©? ' "Re = 8 3 
Looks "Jie tive; 
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"Faqviiive, when the wrote on this diſtreMng 


faded to the diſappointed"party, did not omit to Tet 
forth the particulars of the will; only with the ſame 


#mall reſerve as the made in JeaRog: over the inftruc- 


tions to Mrs. Oſmond, as being the juſt tranſcript of 
her own direclions: how the had come at thoſe par- 


ticulars, ſhe ateounted for by having looked amongſt 


her lady's papers, after the whole tranſaction was 


"over, Where the met, to her utter aftoniſhment, mi- 


nutes of the treacherous buſineſs. * 

To the utter and more natural aftoniſhment of 
Mrs. Johnſon, when Jaquiline's letter was received 
by her, the found that her eſtimable ſon, by this 
new difpoſition of the grandmother, was entirely 
cut off from the advantages of her fortune, except 
Miſs Montreville, ro whom it, was firſt bequeathed, 
ſhonld happen to die childleſs ; on which condition 
he was to depend for the zeverkida.; a far more diſtant 
proſpect than that of Mrs. Oſmond's deceaſe, though 
another dozen of years had ſtill been added to thoſe 
which Mrs. Johnſon already accounted a tedious 
eternity. 

Tnese are fine doings, indeed! Wie W. 
ſon dißinherited—and not one of my children diſtin- 


guiſhed by a ſegacy Fine doings, truly! to be cheat 


ed out of rhe bread 1 have fo hardly earned, by 


keeping the old fool ſo long in my family, and by 


a parcel of people. who never had any trouble with 
ber. Her rage knew no , bounds, it was furious, 
it Was frenzical ; ſo was the anger of her family”; ; 
her own euld only furpaſs their's : they even caſt 
Anne oblique refleQions on her former want of 2 
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| ence, which had made her drop the maſk of atten- 
tion, when the event ſhewed how much more wiſe 
it would have been to have worn it to the laſt mo- 
ment of their grandmother's exiſtence ; who, if ſhe 
eould have been comfortable with them, would never 
Have formed new friendſhips, dr have been coaxed 
into —— a new polo of her effeQs. 


Hap» theſe bitter reflections proceeded from her 
daughters only, ſhe would have cruſhed them under 
her feet; but they were chiefly made by a ſon, whoſe 
diſpleaſure ſhe - dreaded, and whoſe obſervations, 
right or wrong, were ſure to be treated by her with 
more reſpect than they deſerved. Unable to ſup- 
port his unreſtrained invectives, ſhe ordered her 
carriage, and, attended only by ſervants, flew down 
to the caltle, fully determined, in the preſent plan of 
her haſty concluſion, to burl defiryQion on the un- 
* heads of all} its peaceable inhabitants. 

- appearance, in a condition 60 Aare Row 
compoſure, and in a family where ſhe was not juſt 
then expected, muſt have had a ſtrange effect on 
their nexves, had they been at home to receive her, 
but, fortunately for her, and for them, they were 
all, including Mrs. Oſmond, gone out, to enjoy the 
air of a very fine morning; and were tc take ſome 
refreſhment at the houſe of a neighbour, before ey 
returned ** to dinner. 

Teer minutes bad this delighted little party 
driven ſrom the door, when Mrs. Johnfon, like a 
witch on a broomſtick, came flying up to it, mutrer- 
| = ing 
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ing to herſelf, and caſting her ſpells around with as 
much rapidity as the wheels turned on their axis. 


gar had travelled all night without foppingzze ex- 
eept to change horſes ; and, if ſhe had not been on 
an errand of miſchief, would, doubtleſs, have found 
herſelf very much fatigued: but fatigue, in her ſuu- 
ation, was out of the queſtion ; and, jumping from 
her carriage, the ſprung into the houſe, as if ſhe 
was juſt riſen. from her bed, and had afterwards, 
taken a dip inthe ocean, to invigorate her conſt itution. 


Finnin all the principals. of the family were 
gone out, ſhe felt ſomething like pleaſure at their 
abſence, as ſhe wiſhed to pay her firſt compliments, 
and in private, to her grandmother's attendant, who 
ſhe ordered ſhould be ſent to her immediately. In 
the mean while, . throwing herſelf at full length on a 
ſofa, ſhe waited Jaquiline's coming, hereyes fixed on 
the door, with that ſort of cunning impatient look, 
which may be obſerved in the round eyes of a cat, 
as ſhe ſets and. watches for the poor little mouſe ſhe 
means to prey on. 


JaquiLine'r reload the ſummons with becoming 
ſubmiſſion, and flew to meet her commands, antici- 


pating the praiſes and preſents to which ſhe conceiv- 
ed herſelf entitled —W hat then muſt have been her 
diſappointment, when Mrs. Johnſon, darting from ber 
ſupine attitude, ſeized on her as ſhe entered! and 
What her aſtoniſhment, when, inſtead. of being greeted 
with thanks, ſhe was ſtunned with reproaches ; and 


when the expected a purſe would be put into her now 
FE: | * hagge, 
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hands, to find the hands of Mrs. Johnſon, which 
were nat the weakeſt in the world, entangled in her 
ſpruce powdered treſſes, and the cap torn from her 
head, to which it had been firmly faſtened, before 
the made her approaches! The concluſion of this 
battle I reſerye for another chapter. 
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CH AP.” VII. 


A ile moralizing—=A little R recon- 
 ciliation perfected— A conſultation ve gun hypo- 
critical meeting A hypocritical take-in—— A remark 


en different properties — A plain well meaning epitag/; 
A wiſh out of ſeaſon—and a ort declaration. 


M. RATION, though a flow mover, will go a 
great way before its ſtrength is exhauſted ; whilſt 
violence, that travels much faſter, is muth ſooner 
ſpent. Il ce this obſervation to the ending of an 
engagement, which began on one part with ſo much 
vigour, and was reſiſted one the other with ſo little 
exertion, that, by ſome unaccountable means asthey 
fel] out 2 they fell in. Mrs. Johnſon, entirely van- 


quiſhed by the ſubmiſſion of her victim, begged her 


pardon for the outrage ſhe had committed; and the 
humble Abigail readily confeſſed that appearances. 
were ſo much in her disfavour, that, if there was 

any fault on either ſide, it was certainly the too 


great lenity of Mrs. 2 when ſhe ſuppoſed her 


capable of the monſtrous ſin of unfaithfulneſs to her 
intereſt. 


A. 


Prack thus being eſtabliſhed more firmly 3 
ever between tlie enraged lady and her cold apolo- 


Siring. coadjutor, from ſcratching they turned to 


careſſing, 


ff 


o 
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careſſing, and from the ſtrife of loud words to the 
honeyed- cadence of whiſpering conſultation—and 
the three hours they ſpent together, without inter- 
ruption, ſeemed but as a moment to each of them. 


Waen the family came back from their airing," 
couſin Johnſon ran into the hall to meet them—her 
face was embelliſhed with fimiles—ſke beſtowed her 
embraces on them all—but when ſhe came to Mrs. 
Oſmond; the farce was ſo well adted, thar-ir might 


have been 8 ſhe intended to faint away in her . 


Tur poor old lady, who had been too often the Wi 
dupe of her hypocriſy to be much flattered by any WW. 
ſhape it could aſſume, and perhaps thinking of the | 
alteration made in her will, of which ſhe ſuppoſed 
the other to be ignorant; ſhe threw a ſmall check 

on the vivacity of Mrs. Johnſon's raptures by the 

want of warmth with which the received them; 
| ſhe wriggled herſelf as faſt as ſhe could from we 
tender hold of her tranſported relation, and, taking 8 
Adelaide by the hand, ſhuffled on before, and was 75 
the firſt who entered the ſaloon, to which the reſt 

of the company followed her. Mrs. Johnſon, having 
fondly paſſed her arm through Sir Thomas. Montre- | 
ville's, talked and looked as if ſhe had been aQually 

__ up of pA candour, and nn. 


mn 


13 Gertrade aſked Mrs. Johnſon ety ſhe had 


not brought down both, or at leaſt one of the £4. 


ladies K her. 3 of 
ES gee N nn 24 Up) 
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Wav, the truth is, the replied, that I have been 
a little fooliſh—am bruſhed through the rallery of 
my whole family, who do nothing but laugh at my 
ſuperſtition—have given them all the flip, and am 
came away to you, merely for the benefit of my 
own heart's eaſe. 


You ſuperſtitious, Martha! cried Sir Thomas, 
whiſtling, to ſhew his incredulity. What  extraor- 
dinary evidence can be produced to make me be- 
lie ve you have yielded to a weakneſs always deſpiſed 
and ridiculed by you, ever ſince I can firſt re- 
member? 


* A „ 7 
No matter for that, my good Sir, the fact is as I 


tell you—She ſighed, and caſt her pathetic eyes 


tenderly towards Mrs. Oſgzond—then added, thank 
God! I find you all well, and Tam now ſatished. . 


Wu, have you been dreaming any thing ailed 
us? aſked Sir Thomas, laughing at her gravity z or 


have you fren my ghoſt come and draw back * 6 
curtains at midnight ? . 


* NEVER erouble my 1d about you, ſaid ſhe; 


and if your ghoſt had appeared, it would not have 


frightened me half fo much as a dream that has = 
tormented. me this fortnight 


Ann * might this dream or viſion concern? 


Ah! poor Mortha it is all up with Tur: beſt days 
when you turn dreamer. | 


* edits not have been fuck a fool, 1 FR be- 


þ frye, Sir Thomas, lad the ſubje& of my ſleeping 


thoughts 
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thoughts related to any one elſe in the whole world 
but my dear grandmother; the preſervation of Wi 
whoſe health is of ſuch conſequence to us allthat WW. 


even, as you ſee, à mere ſhadow that threatens to 


_ : 


Jan 
invade it, can diſturb my tranquility. 0 
| | 60 
Nenn who till now had been fitting i mn 
lent, nor ſeemed to attend to the conyerſation that p. 
paſſed between her two deſcendants, ſhewed them v 
that the had in reality not been fo 1 inattentive as ſhe n. 


appeared to be, by obſerving, that it was very odd ad 
people ſhould be ſubject to painful feelings when p 

alleep, for thoſe who had no portion in their compaſ-· Will 

flog when * were awake. „ 


Tuts was an onen for which. Mrs. Johnſon so 
had been fiſlaing for which ſhe was prepared and f 
on which ſhe ſeined with avidity, chat ſhe night f 
impreſs. the whole circle, as 2 25 as the old lady W 
herſclf, with « new = of ideas. * 8 
* 8 1 1 2 Ms 2 
1 ky 2 wn, ig the; but feel = 
the ſeverity of your remark, and know tltat it is WR t 

intended for me: perhaps you think you have a, WW 
proper fbundation for your chmplaints; bur before 
you condemn me as & moffter, which 1 muft be in : 
my on eyes, if I was 6 le fight of che yok = 
reverence, and affection that F Sep, not only as i 
a parent, but as the tender prote@or If on y orphaned 
infancy. Before 1 have loſt .alt Wel in your 
heafr, permit ms to exculpate' my conduct from the 
charge of ingratitude :—ſaying this, the knelt down A 
on.one knee, and embraced the hands of her grand- = 
moſes who, i the did. not betray uy . ie | 
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don of thoſe hard particles her faith was compoſed of, 
either did ſhe teſtify any additional diſpleaſure at 

at ner humiliation : but at length feeling her tears fall, 

to Wand then looking on her hands where they had fallen, 

eo ſee if theſe tears were real, without forgetting her 

W former hardheartedneſs, ſhe pitied her preſent 


ng mortification, not knowing it was choſen to ſerve any 
at * particular purpoſe, and returned her hard graſp 
m ich an involuntary preſſure; which, to che com̃pre - 
he i henfion of the well-verſed actreſs, conveyed. more. 
id chan it meant; and what was only an emotion of 
en pity, perhaps of <hriſtian forgiveneſs, ſhe conſtrued. * 
f- WT into, the fulleſt reconciliation. She therefore did 


rot let go the hand chat had preſſed hers, but held 
W it fast, whilſt Miſs Montre ville readily reſigned her 
on place by the fide of Mrs. Olmors., that it-might be 
called by che fair penitent, wiping a tear of ſympathy 
in from her dove-like eyes, in commemoration of a 
iy ſeene, to ber 3 intereſting and ben 9 


ty, Mas. Johnſoh gil inſiſted on entering into a 
el (defence of her paſt conduct towards Mrs; Oſmond, 
is WY though frequently defired not to give herſelf the 
a) Wy *rouble, by the perſon. to whom her appeal was 
re” directed; but not being able to go over ſo much 
in ground as ſhe did in this round- about vindication, the 
y, reader muſt be ſatisfied with being told, that the 
:z whole blame Wes taken from berket and made to 

ee wich ſo much addreſs on à dictatortal huſband, 
who never contradiQed her in his life—on her peeviſh: 
children, who really had felt ſomething 8 
neſs. for their grandmother, when erally uſed by 
their mother. and on the. artſul wicked Jaquiline, 
Io the. loaded with the opprobrious CEE of 
N re lh | te 
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tale-bearer and incendiary; and who had never acted 
in ſuch matters but by her own directions —yet did 
The make theſe babits of abuſe fit the different 
wearers ſo nicely, that Sir Thomas was convinced 
the -grandmother, kiſſed her cheek—and Lady 
Gertrude herſelf, if not a proſelyte to the new 
doQrine, yet certainly had a better opinion of her 
now than before the converſation took place: ſhe 
had: ſown lies like muſtard-ſeed; and 4 plentiful 
harveſt attended her labours. 


Mus. Joknſon was without diſpute as wiſe as the 
ſerpent; but any analogy between Mrs. Johnſon and 
a dove is paſt finding out—the harmleſs qualities of 
the latter more properly belongled to Sir Thomas 


Montreville—fubtMipeſs and mildneſs were diftint 
portions which Providence ſeemed to have allotted to 


each of "theſe couſſus, and had forbid ether to 
eneroach on the other's inheritance. | 


1 wien 1 knew why it is tine we ſo ſeldom 


happen to find the great and good united together 
how fublime would be the union!—Every day we 


hear of good people who are not brilliant, and thoſe 
who are brilliant, I know, can apply their talents to 
ſoch purpoſes as do them no credit. However, I am 


not juſt now ſpeaking of Sir Thomas Moatreville, 
who, with the beſt heart in the world, had alſo his 


ſhare of plain underſtanding, and infinite ſincerity ; 
but Sir Thomas bad his foibles, and who. is there” 
_—_ them? ; 


Wars then in peace the aſhes. of Sr. | Thigitis - 
3 which, wilt T am writing theſe 
. W 
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Memoirs, are mouldering in the tomb of his an- 


ceſtors, with this inſcription over them: 


EPITAPH. 


Underneath this spot lie interred 
the mortal remains of an honeſt man! 


The name of Sir .THoMA8 MONTREVIL LE ſhall 
not decay with the marble on which it is 
- engraved, nor his good actions periſh 
with the world from which, he 
was haftily suramoned; * 
because | 
such names aud such actions | 
are regiſtered in the book of heaven, 5 


Hiont vas I reverence the memory of all good. 
people, in whoſe exits from this world we may* 
learn to make our own; and notwithſtanding the 
particular reſpe@ I bear the whole Montreville 
family, whoſe happineſs was deeply ſhtiaken by the 
death of Sir Thomas; yet I cannot help, as 1 draw 
near to the ſcene that I am next to repreſent, wiſhing 
with all my heart the good man's fate had been a 
little haſtened The wiſh is not à cruel one 
it would have prevented a train of evils, which. 
originated in the moſt weak and leaſt ieoahgerace 


Wy ation of his whole lite. 


* 


Tnovon by anticipation you bave read hie 


epitaph, you will ſill find him alive in the following 
chapter. 8 


nA. 
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CH Ar. VII. 


oy dd @ << >, &- 


- 


Reaſons fo prolonging a viſis to the country—Serpen- 
tine meaſurements of attention for all degrees of kin- 


dred—A cozening canference—Deplorable effeds of 
- diſappointed love, repreſented through the medium of 


maternal apprehen fron—T, he net ſpread, and the fiſh 
caught.” | 


* 


M.. Jonuson's accidental viſit to the caſtle was 
lengthened ſomething beyond the fortnight, which = 1 
the had named as the extent of her ſtay in the coun- Wi i 
try: it was a caſe of neceſſity; for, buſineſs under- WW « 
taken on a large ſcale, who wh when it will be Bl 
W N . | N N 1 ( 


Now a ot? of * will eſcaped from oy cautious Wi | 
lips of this female Machiavelian.—Unequalled wa 
the filial affection with which the watched over her 
dear grandmother—unequalled the fondneſs ſhe la 
. viſhed on Adelaide Montreville. Much of profeſſion 
had ſhe for Lady Gertrude; but a great deal more 
i of intereſting ardour ſor her cod dir Thomas. In 
- ſhort, not to ſpin out a ſubje@ which I want to get of 
my hands, though in my heart it will abide for ever, | 
I muſt haſten to explain, how, at laſt, the wheluct 
her ſcheme was aggompliſhed. FO TL 
* weren 
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ArrARBNTLY caſual, but wilfully deſigned, ſhe. 
had ſpoken the day after her coming down, of a tour 


E ſhe propoſed making to the continent, for the ad- 
vantage of her two daughters; where they might paſs 


eight or ten months very pleaſantly, in going from 
place to place, ſeeing fights, making purchaſes, and 
picking up improvements. ; | 


Six Thomas thought it an excellent plan; and 
Lady Gertrude was too polite, and too indifferent 
about their motions, to form any opinion of her own : 
ſo ſmilingly adopted that of her huſband ; and nobody 
thinking themſelves particularly intereſted. in the 
converſation, it ſoon took another direction. 


Nx x r morning this.adepe in N * renewed the 
ſubjeQ, by aſking Sir Thomas and Lady Gertrude 
if, on conſideration, they could ſtill flatter her intend- 
ed excurſion with their full approbation? They 
anſwered in the athrmative. After ſhe had careleſsly 
obſerved, ſhe wiſhed they would be of the party 
A wiſh. ſo rediculous produced only a whiſtle from 
Sir Thomas, a ſhrug from Lady Gertrude, and a 
laugh from the artful. propoſes; who knew'the might 
as welt. move the caſtle itſelf, as the inhabitants of i I, 
out of their own country. | 


Mus. Johaſun had been at the caſtle ten days, when | 
Lady Gertrude left her alone with ir Thomas, 
whilſt ſhe retired to her cloſet to anſwer ſome letters 


from a very dear friend, who had lately gone from 


their hoſpitable 1 > to e @ few n. in 


reland. 
+ 8; A © 
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Cousin Johnſon, in this tere-d- fete conference, 
found it not difficult to ſift out of Sir Thomas the 
name of that youth, to whom he had promiſed the 
hand of Adelaide, when ſhe ſhould haye attained the 


age of nineteen. 


Tuts is very hard, ſaid the, for my poor ſon, 
who 1 find, fince I was here on my laſt viſit, has 
adorned his lovely couſin from their firſt childiſh 
knowledge of each other. Yes, added ſhe, with a 
figh drawn from the bottom of her treacherous boſom, 


and a tear that feemed to fall from her obedient eyes 


ss, it is very, very hard, and T ſhudder at what 
may be the ſad effects of this fatal diſappointment. 


Six Themas looked not only ſurpriſed, but aſto- 
niſhed, proteſting he never could have ſuſpected ſuch 
a misfortuue ; and wiſhed he had been apprized of 
her ſon's attachment to his daughter, before it was ta 
late for him to ſhew how much he was really intereſted 
in his happineſs. © Ho 

Ir is never to late, eried ſhe, to try at leaſt to ſave 
an amiable young man from abſolute deſtruction. A 
_ freſh ſtorm of ſighs, and new ſhewers of tears, carri- 

ed theſe lamentable words ſwiftly and ſure ly to the 
heart of her guileleſs relation, who again regretted 
that the affections of Adelaide, and his own honour, 
were to deelply engaged ro afford the unfortunate Mr. 
Edwar@ Johnſon the moſt diſtant reſource in expec- 


tation. | 


al * 6 


Mr tee, ind Sir "Thowas, you have ſaid enough 
Hou pity us—you would help us if you could. 
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Ce TAIVL Y- and with pleaſure But 1 have 


given my word to another and my word is ſacred, 


Was it not conditionally that you gave it? Was 
there no reſerve, in caſe your daughter thould 
change her mind before ſhe arrived at the age to 
which you have fo wiſely annexed her ſuture 


eſtabliſhment. 


Tra reſerve was na doubt inclufive, though not 
ſpecified, when her mother and I approved of and 
conſented to the alliance; nor do I believe, from 
the many good quahities of the young man, that any 
ſuch change as you hint at is ever likely to happeu. 


IA forced to aſſent to this opinion, ſaid the ; 1 
know how deſerving the object of her attachment is, 
I have nothing, therefore, to hope from her unſteadi- 
neſs. She has none of the fickleneſs that belongs to 
other women. She is the moſt charming creature in 
the world; and her lover is almoſt as charming as 


herſelf. 


I L1KE this impartiality, cried Sir Thomas ; ; it 
ſhews you candid and generous. I love him almoſt 
as well as I do my own fon. ah 


My dear Sir Than that ſon of your's is 2 
paragon—What a figure will he make hen he 


applies himſelf to buſineſs! William Montreville is 


poſitively fit already to fit at the helm of ſtate. Sir 


Thomas was vain of his children; and, whilf he 


ſwallowed the flattery, loved the 3 that fed him 


.» voluptuouſſy. But, to return to our former 
as. * 8 ſubject, 
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Aubject, continued ſhe, ſeeing him in tlie beſt of all 
" pbſlible humos, 'theugh there can be no hopes for il 
my poor ſon, with the darling of his affeQions ; and Wi 
though I would not, even to ſave his life, with t: 
diſſolve or difturb the union of a pair ſo amiable, ſo 
- mutually deſerving; yet, ah! my-beſt couſin, - pity 
my ſituation; pity the feelings of a mother, and i 
judge from your own what they muſt be, to ſee that 

boy Edmund, on whom my ſoul hangs, as your's 
may do on William, languiſhing out a ſhort and Wil 
wretched, exiſtence, -becauſe that bleſſing is torn i 
from bim, which, by a little addreſs, he might be 
brought to relinquith, without any of theſe horrible 
conſequences. : wa 


\ -wrsi it could be done with all my heart, cried 
Sir Thomas overcome by her acting. 


3 -AnD it can be dane, if you will but conſent_ to 
4 © thedle innocent. ſtratagem I think I can propoſe, 
3 that will only be attended with pleaſure and improve- 
ment to Miſs Montreville, and probably prevent the 
two evils I moſt dread, either that I ſhall loſe my 
ſon, . o that he will loſe his ſenſes. 


Pon ! ! poh! Martha, all theſe ideas are all idle as 
your dream, and fraught with ſuperſtition ; but I 
reſpect your weakneſs, ſince you will indulge it; 
and any thing that an honeſt man can do, I ol 
do to make oo eaſy. 


Trex Laſk you to permit _ Aaughter to be one 
of the party, when 1 go to the continent. 
oo 


1 Aus: 
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Aud your fon, I ſuppoſe, 3 is to make mock 
that 1 will not conſent to; it will be the trick of a 


Judas. 


How you miſtake my meaning ! 1 would not have 
Edmund ever again ſee Miſs Montreville, whilft 
theſe tics remain, which exclude him from even a 
poſſibility of ſucceeding ; no, not for the univerſe 
would I have this thing happen. You could not be 
more againſt bringing them together, as matters are 
circumſtanced, than I ſhould be; neither am 1 ſclfiſh 
enough to with them looſened, if my ſon's rival 
ſhould continue to merit your approbation, and the 
preference of your daughter. Edmund is not to go 
with us—nor to join us whilft we are there. I know 
his diſpoſition; and I know how to manage it. 
Here are but little more than two years to come, 
before her engagement will be ratified; and if the 
paſſes the whole of that time in receiving the atten- 
tions of her future huſband—the conſtant reports of 
the happineſs this lover is permitted to enjoy, cannot 
but act as daggers to the ſoul of another, who loves 
her as well, and thinks he loves her better. In 
the frenzy of deſpair, for 1 know him capable of the 
moſt deſperate paroxyſms, of what may he not be 
guilty, perhaps to his own deſtruftion—perhaps to 
theirs! Is there any anſwering for the actions of a 


man diſappointed in his firſt attachment, and driven 


to madneſs by his Passen ? 


Here Mrs. Johnſon pauſed, complained, of ſudden 
faintneſs from her extreme exertion of ſpirits, and 


begged his excuſe for a moment, whilſt ſhe fetched, 


E 5 botle of ſalts from the next room. He made no 
. obje ions, 
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objeRions, and paſſed the few moments ſhe was 
abfent, in walking up and down, weighing what ſhe 
had ſaid, and wondering what ſhe would ſay next; 
inclmed, on the whole, rather to comply with der 
requeſt, than to baulk her expectations. 


Mxs. Johnſon was poſſeſſed of a failing, which 
was all her life fo cautiouſly concealed, that nobody, 
except a confidential fervant or two, had ever caught 
her in the practice of it, or ſuſpected any ſuch 
private indulgencies. She had found her bortle, 
Which, inſteud of ſalts, was filled with cordial ; 
and ſoon came back to the charge, with even more 
than her own natural vigour. 


You may ſee, ſaid ſhe, how eager T am to carry 
my Point, by the haſte T have made to get rid of the 
faintneſs, ſuſpenſe and agitatition brought upon me. 
Shall I finiſn my ſtring of reaſons? for I will not 
expect your final determination till I have laid them 
fairly before you. Sir Thomas nodded aſſent, and 
ſhe proceeeded. 


I wiLL not afk to take Miſs Montreville back with 
me to town, or that ſhe might follow me; for there, 
I fear, it would be impoſſible to prevent interviews, 
which might only diſtract the poor young man more 
than he is diſtracted already. The arrangements 
for our expedition will take up but a few days; I 
ſhall then let you know what time my daughters and 
I ſhall be at Dover ; where we ſhall wait to receive 
. dur lovely couſin; and if you conſign her, with. 
your own hand, to my care, it will be fo much: the — 
more agreeable. Engliſh female ſervants, i # + 


oP 
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foreign country, are always a torment ; fo I ſhall 
only take Davis with me, who will do for us all on 


the voyage; and I ſhall engage proper attendants for 


my three young folks when we get to Paris. 


Bur where, if I ſhould conſent to what you have 


propoſed, are the advantages that ſhould ariſe out of 
this. plan for the benefit of my couſin Edmund ? 


I THovGAT you muſt have ſeen them, or I ſhould 
have explained that before: Do you not know, my 
dear Sir Thomas, how madly young men will feed 
hopes on air and vapour, when they can get nothing 
better to keep it alive ?—the very idea that Miſs 
Montreville has: condefcended to make a part of my 
family, though he is not the better for her ſociety, 
will be a ſort of romantic feſtival. to his famiſhed 


paſſions, which are not more hopeleſs than they have 


ever been ardent and delicate. 


— 


Hz is a very handſome faſhionable man, fard Sir 


Themas; and when he Jays afide his preſent unlucky 


predilection, may chooſe a wife from what family he. 
pleaſes. 


Tur is my very plan, ſhe replied;. but would 
wean him from this more than unkhucky=<bis fats] 


attachment, and not tear it from his heart with red-- 
bot pincers. If ſhe goes abroad with me, abſence 
may make him forget her: if the ſtays at home with 
his rival, the tortures of jealouſy will be a needleſs 


addition to the agony of deſpair— on are tender- 
Hearted; you cannot. refuſe to aſſiſt in ſo mereiſul a 


| 2 8 
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Bur do you purpoſe making the teur without a 
gentleman ? 


1 THOUGHT T had told you that Mr. Johnſon, who, 


you know, is a mighty good fort of man, goes to 
take care of us. 


Wer, couſin, I will conſider your propofal ; and 

when I have conſulted my wiie, written io my ſon at 

Oxſord, and taken the opinion of my daughter her- 
ſelf, you ſhall know our determination. 


NoTwiTaASTANDING your own inclinations to 
3 ſave me from eternal regret, ſaid ſhe, I now know 
YL my doom is fixed, and I ſee, at this moment, my Wl 
. unhappy ſon expiring by his own hand.— O!] theſe 
references—theſe references! What do they teach 
me to expe? Dear Lady Gertrude ſo rimid—— 
William ſo fond of his ſiſter's company—Adelaide 
afraide to venture from the fide of her mother 
Do you not ſee, Sir Thomas, if you are not my firm 
: friend—If J am not to depend ſolely on you—what 
AM will become of my ill-fated Edmund, nd his ſtill 
more ill-fated mother? 


Tus . converſation laſted much longer, and Mrs. 
| Joboſor's arts held out to the very end of it ; when, 
i. with grief and horror I relate the baneful truth, 
| Adelaide was promiſed to be the companion of her 
voyage, on his own word; which word had he not 


declared, in an 24 part of che bunference, to be 
facred?. 


98 
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A ſolitary walkin eder tete-d-ttte in conſequence of ; 
the former —Conjug | affetion—MaternaL diflreſs— - 
Extraordinary fortitude—A ſubmiſſive daug/ter, and 


a diſcontented grandmother. 


| apy Gertrude, having finiſhed her diſpatches, 
returned to the room where ſhe had left Sir Thomas 
and Mrs Johnſon, but found ncither of them there: 


one had trolled out into the woods; the other, who 


was by far the beſt ſatisfied of the two-with the con- 
ſequences of their #te-4-ttte, was gone to make her 


toilet, aſſiſted by Jaquiline, who humbly offered her 


aid, being diſengaged juſt then from her attendance 
on her own miſtreſs. 


Mean time, Sir Thomas Montreville, in his cogi- 


tating ramble through the fineſt pleaſure-grounds in- | 


the world, ſaw nothing of theſe beauties which till 


now had never paſſed by his ſight unmarked—unad- 


mired—unadulated—With his eyes on the ground, 


and his arms folded, he walked flowly along, his 
thotglts fixed, not on the inanimate works of creation, 
but on his wie, his daughter, and Mrs. Jolinſon =. 
He condemned the too great haſte with which he had 
conſented to her propoſition : but his word was given: 25 


to rerract it was never in his mode of proceeding. a 


* 
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TH creaſe rather than lefſen ; he could not conderin her 


56 „ THE PACKET: 


SoBER moments of reflection attended his progreſ- 
ſion, but offered themſelves out of ſeaſon, having 
eſcaped but ſecond- beſt, in his combat with fraud, 
artifice, and cunning ; yet though they came without 
being uſeſul, they brought him the conviction, that 
Mrs. Johnſon muſt have ſome ſiniſter deſign in making 
the requeſt, and enforcing with ſo much energy, 


befides thoſe reaſons ſhe had mate oftenfible to him 


| for her extreme defire to be favoured with the com- 


pany of Miſs Montreville, on her excurfiou to the 
continent; and ſurely there is not a reader of ſo little 
penetration, who will be behind hand with him in 
ſuppoſing, that her real, but concealed motive was, 
to inſinuate herſelf and family into the confidence and 
eſteem of Adelaide, and to ſecure an intereſt for the 
ſon of her idoliery in the heart of his couſin, if a 
vacancy ſhould, by the death of a rival, or otherwiſe, 
be opened to her favour ; where from many circum- . 
ſtances, ſhe had — to ſuppoſe, neither his 


pretenſions nor their own were ſufficiently eſtab- 


liſhed. 


Svcs was the idea which had now fully taken 
poſſeſſion of Sir Thomas's collected imagination, and 
he did not refuſe to adopt it with a fort of diſtant 
ſatisfaQtion—the parties both ſo young—knew ſo 
little of any body but themſelves—their union at ſuch 
2 diſtance—it was very probable ſomething or other 
might happen, in a natural way, to prevent its being 
ever compleated : the thoughts of Mrs Johnſon ap- 
plying unatural ways to diſſolve it never entered his 
head ; the influence ſhe had always preſerved over 
his good opinion her preſent viſit had ſerved to in- 
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for wiſhing to ſave a ſon who, in his judgment, which 
had never been enlightened by facts, appeared to be, 
and was in reality, fully as honourable, fully as amia- 
able, as the mother who bore him; and Sir Thomas 
regarded Edmund Johnſon as a proper fucceſſor to the 
preſent object of Adelaide's affeQtions, and his own- 
approbation, if life or love ſhould fail in the long 
road of expectation through which the lovers were to 


travel; and it muſt be allowed, that the date of life. 


and love are both not a little precarious. 


Tux more he centemplated theſe ſhadowy advan- 
tages, which were caſt upon his ſenſes by the reflec- 
tion of Mrs. Johnſon's magie lantern, the better he 
became reconciled to the ſacrifice he had made, and 
the more firm to his purpoſe. | 


ONnLy one painful emotion now reinained to be: 
diſperſed, and he vented it in theſe words But what 


will her mother ſay ! | — 


% 


Ar this inſtant Lady Gertrude appeared in fight 3 


ſhe had ſeen him walking in the ſhrubbery, and was. 
come out to join him: it was the firſt time in his life 


that her preſence did not augment his felicity.: he 


would now have avoided' her if he could, but his 


face was towards her, and he could not turn back, 
being conſcious that ſhe muſt know he had Teen Kos 


on the way to meet him; he therefore went low ly 5 


on, and had only a few mĩnutes to form the following 
haſty, undigeſted plan of fitting the matter to her 


car. 


„ 
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4 
Mas. Johnſon, ſaid he to himſelf, ſhall not be 
ſpoken of in the buſineſs ; I will take the propoſal of 
It on myſelf—it will certainly be for the advantage of 
Adelaide's improvement that ſhe ſhould go, and to 
that ſcore only I wil Place my defire that ſhe might 
go. Headored his wife, and well knew, whatever 


obſtacles might ſtart to oppoſe his now favourite. pro- 


JeR, her affection for him would in the end conquer 
them all. 


Wirn a ſmile on his face, but a heart agitated 
by the idea, that he was going to give pain and grief, 
where he had hitherto conveyed only pleafure and 
joy, he met the ever beloved object of his invariable 
affections, who, having walked with a quick pace to 
come up with him, was a little fatigued, which he 


made a pretence, that they ſhould fit a while under 


the ſhade of ſome trees till ſhe had recovered Her- 


ſon ; not that he ſuſpected ſhe had any diſſiłe 


lady, but from the firm conviction, that the propoſal 


would be better received from him, as his own, than 


_ - Fane had been pointed out to them by any third 


27 


8 1 


*Lapy: Gertrude, when firſt he mentioned the 


9 ſuppoſed him only in jeſt, and laughed at 
7 the idea; but when he aſſured her, he was never 


more ſerious, a cloud of crimſon enveloped her 


Whole countenance, and her eyes filled with tears.— 
He tenderly caught bold of her hand, and cried 


out, Deareſt Gertrude, why this emotion what 


1 Meer, that does not ariſe from weakneſs, can you. 


have , 


ſelf; and there he opened to her the whale” of -kis i 
. o views, carefully concealing thoſe of Mrs: e 2 
that 


* 
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have to part with your daughter for ſo ſhort a time, 
and ultimately ſo much to her advantange ? 


Six Thomas, ſhe replied, I have objections, 
inſuperable objections, to ſending away my daughter; 
I cannot, I will not yet ſuppoſe you are in earneſt, 
when you propoſe it but for God's ſake do not 


fport with my feelings! rather ſay you are making 
trial of my extreme folly, and let us ſmile together 5 


at the f. ueceſs of your artifice! 


He remained filent a moment, and afterwards, 
with a thouſand expreſſions of tenderneſs, begged 
her pardon for taken up any reſolution which ſhe 
eonfidered of ſo much conſequence, without having 
firft conſulted her approbation ; but, added he, if 


you will hear me out, and hear me with patience, I 


hope to convince both your heart and underſtanding, 
that the plan I am proceeding upon is not only the 


belt we can adopt, but fo exactly accordant to your 


own ideas of propriety, that all your amiable reluQ- 
ance to a ſhort ſeparation, will yaniſh before 2 


I better reaſon. 9 3 
E © Is 


1 SHALL not tell you the arguments he uſed to ac: 


compliſh this reform in the ſentiments of Lady 


Gertrude, nor did he even at laſt effect it: but find- 


ing his determination rooted in the prejudice of 


ceaſed to oppoſe him. Not through conviction was 


— CNS.» 


him. N 2 
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opinion, he thought himſelf a victor, becauſe ſhe. 


this filent ſubmiſſion to his decree, but becauſe, AS 
The could not conquer, the te. not . ind s diſtreſs 
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Wart, then, Adelaide was to go—the beautiful 
Adelaide, who, for fixteen ſummers, had blown in 
the ſhade of retirement, this half-opened roſe, 
ripening under the faireſt and moſt flattering au- 
ſpices, was doomed to be torn from the maternal 
tree, and conſigned to the hand of a miſchievous 
| invader ! | | 3 
= hos err all the reaſons advanced by Sir Thomas 
to make a convert of Lady Gertrude, there was but 
one, which to her ſeemed worthy of the underſtand- 
ing that advanced them: Y ſhall therefore mark it 
down! in my N | 


VS 


7 

t 

Vor I ſaid he, my beſt Gertrude, that even 1 

Jour partiality for the deſtined huſband of our 

daughter, is not more fincere or more cordial than : 

| my own; in this match we have conſulted her j 

4 intereſt leſs than ber happineſs, and whilſt we are 

1 regardleſs of the one, it becomes a duty the more 

= : incumbent upon us, that we ſhoul4 endeavour to | | 

© - "enfure the other. If there are no little trials made =_ 

8 of their conſtancy at preſent, how ſhall we build on = 

future proſpects of felicity? We are yet to look 
beyond two years for the completion of this union, 
and in two years they will have nothing to do, but, 
"ike ſubſtance and ſhadow, to follow each other; and 
know a few months muſt bring our elected ſon 
"= to the village, if not to the caſtle, at which 
5 Tet time they. will be together ſo conſtantly, that if 
N apathy does not ſeal on their, hearts, much may 

= evaporate of thoſe nice and delicate attentions, a a 
= continuance of which will be as neceſſary to your-- 
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T + * * 41 wr "wy ; — - 3: 
N 
2 


* 
53 
— o 4 * 
= ” ak 


4 A NOVEL. 6x 


Aungbters happineſs, as they have ever been to your 
own. 


we 


Lor Gertrude, overpowered by the recolleQion | 
of her obligations, on the ſcore. of unremitting G 
tenderneſs, to-this moſt indulgent of huſbands, tried 'YF 
to gulp down the ſorrows of her heart, as they roſe 
to her throat, with a force that threatened ſuffoca- 
tion; and from that moment her chagrin never dif- 
compoſed their long-eſtabliſhed harmony. 


As they walked towards the houſe, Sir Thomas 
requeſted ſhe would have the goodneſs to propoſe 
the plan to Miſs Montreville, and to tell her, that 
this neceſſary abſence from her friends ſhould be 44 
ſoftened, by their permiſſion that ſhe might write to, | 

and receive letters from, the young man to whom E 
* ſhe was contracted. She promiſed. him to execute 4 
tze commiſſion and when the went to Adelaide's 4 
apartment, he ſeized on the moment of her leaving. 1 
him to find out Mrs. Johnſon, and to tell her how he 1 

had ſettled the matter; that when he made the 
offer of Adelaide's attending her, it might net 1 
appear a concerted affair, ſettled between ihem- bo 
ſelves, before either the mother or the daughter had Y 


been aſked for their concurrence. 


> . © 
F 


„ 
To deſcribe the extent of Mrs Johnſon's inwardly 
exulting, but outwardly moderate joy, that eyery., 
thing was ſettled ſo much to her ſatisfaction and add... I 
vantage, is not worth my labour. Ah, deat: Lady 4 Fig 8 f 
"lng 'how much more heart-rendi ending, yet W 8 


4 ch ſweeter, the taſk, to follow you into the pre: yt 1 
tence of your beloved Adelaide; there cb. 3 1 

; NL Ei: 
„FF 
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from your example, the difficult, but meek leſſon of 
4 laying down your own will, and patiently ſubmitting 
= to be guided by that of another. 


14 Tais was not all; to meekneſs and to patience 
| was added the greateſt quality of the human mind, 
invincible fortitude ; a barrier ſo ſtrong, that not 
| one of her own emotions was ſuffered to .eſcape 

through it, which might have diſcovered to Ade- 
1 laide that ſhe was leſs anxious than Sir Thomas for 
l her ſeizing on the opportunity that now offered, of 
1 enlarging her ideas, by the knowledge of other coun- 
tries, and receiving that poliſh to finiſh off her edu- 
cation, which the world always expected to find in 
young people who had any pretenſions to birth or 
fortune: In ſhort, my dear love added this exemplary 
i mother, your father and I have juſt been ſettling 
- this little agreeable_excurſion for you, which pro- 
miſes fo much pleafure—ſo much improvement, 
Han ſhe was interrupted by Adelaide, who 
- felling on her knees, and weeping bitterly, ſobbed 
out Do not let me go—pray, do not let me go— 
dear, dear mama! I diſlike Mrs Johnſon—I diſlike 
; Hal her family.-Save me at leaft from going with 
© 15 — ,—Save me, I entreat you ! 


; 


Gn oh: think what now became of Lady 
Senad reſolution, of her fortitude W/, 


2 ; 25-4 writhing under the agony of torturing fondneſs, ſhe WI 
V Ain, in appearance, ſupported the firmneſs of both ; 
= y the powers ſhe poſſeſſed over the ſoul of her 


+ bent endearing daughter, that, when the - 
33 9 l 
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family aſſembled a few hours after, ſhe "OF bent 
her . diſpoſition to ſuch perfect conformity, 


that if ſhe did not join in the converſation about 
this intended expedition, yet ſhe liſtened to what 


was ſaid by others, without betraying imratience or 
gue.” 


Taz RE was but one perſon who took no pains to 


{mother her diſcontent ; and it was with the greateſt | 
difficulty that the poor old grandmother was prevailed 


upon to fit down at the ſame table with people who 


could uſe her ſo cruelly as to ſend the dear child 
away, whoſe abſence ſhe felt it would be in vain for 
her to expect, or wiſh to ſurvive —She was pleaſed 
with nothing that was done to pleaſe her—looked 


affronted with every body—anſwered nobody but in 


uncivil ſhort monoſylables—what ſhe did ſay was 
mumbled out to herſelf in ſuch phraſes as theſe—Ah, 
poor me !—dear child !—hard-hearted creatures 
and the like. She would Jook on the intereſſisg 
Adelaide till her dim half-ſightleſs eyes were filled 
with ſcalding tears, and then the would add: How 


barbarous you all are—if I am ill, who will take are 


of me now? I ſhall take care of you, dear madam» 


ſaid Lady Gertrude. Thank you, returned ſheg but 


if 1 am very bad, and likely to die, Sir Thomas muſt 
promiſe to ſend for Adelaide back again. I give vou 


5 


my word, to do what you defire, ſaid he. Then 1 


know you will not break it, replied ſhe; and from. ; 


that moment was reſtored to like 2 
humour. 


9295 5 bans 
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Food for conſolation always to be found, if wwe enquire 

after it—4 ſeparation that grieves nobody. A ſe epara- 

A tion that grieves every body—A melancholy journty— 
ih | A French leave—and an old woman propheſying in 


an eaſy chair. 


I N the adjuſtment of a plan that had cot ſo much 
pain to ſome, and given ſo much pleaſure t to others, 
| who were concerned in its conſequences, there were 
two circumſtances that in a great meaſure, ſerved to 


S diffipate Lady Gertrude's chagrin for every thing elſe 


| but the abſence of her daughter. —Firſt, that Adelaide 3 


was rot to go to town with Mrs. Johnſon ; and the 
Fevond, that Edmund Johnſon was not to go abroad 
n bis family. 


Miss Montreville- s brother was written to by bis 


* Sad the politeneſs to remain at the caſtle till his 
PT anſwer attived, What that anſwer was it is im- 
; material to announce, as whether It was for or , 


the general plan of their proceedings. 


; 
941229 
* + 


3 8 Gertrude at firſt very ſtrenuouſly objekted t: te. 
Es er: daughters going without a female ſervant 3 bur”. 
bY 7 ISPS. - : | Ws 


— 
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nw: er, of the late arrangements, and Mrs, Johnſon 


_ Againſt bis fiſter's going it made no difference in l 


e 
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as over-ruled and forced to give up the conteſt, 
en by conviction of her own good ſenſe ; being 
Wpcrſuaded that the arguments uſed by Sir Thomas 
. gainſt ſuch a gratification were founded in reaſon, 
We certainly deſire, ſaid he, that this tour ſhould 
vring improvement to Adelaide; ſhe already fpeaks 
Ja little French, a little Italian, and that little is good; 
but dear Gertrude, recolle& the diffidence with 
which ſhe ſpeaks any language but het own ; the 
has, I perceive, even an everſion to any other, and if 
we give her an Englith ſervant, it is very natural to 
foreſee, that ſhe, who does not think herſelf ſuperipr 
to the meaneſt of her fellow-creatures, will devote too 
much of her converſation to this attendant ; from the 
double motive of hearing and ſpeaking that lauguage 
to which, ſhe is ſo partial, and of diverting her 
Abigail, becauſe ſhe will ſuppoſe it her duty to divert 
a Poor creature who can look up to nobody * , 
either for amuſement or information. 


2 12 
* 
: 


= Mxs. Johnſon returned back to town better pes 
= with her own management than with the family 
had quitted ; good and bad, people, like oil a : 
vinegar, can never be made to mix pleaſantly toges -. 
ther; the good may be deceived, but the bad ats 
always ſure to hate the virtues in 1 whinh, | 
they do not themſelves poſſeſs 3 
* . 
Lady Gertrude kindly 8 to acquaint the; | 
laver of Adelaide concerning the plan which. was#now! _ 4 | * 
paſſed, agitating, and in great forwardneſs of rea. 25 
ration, for his miſtreſss removal to another country ;] 4 AY 
and | whilſt ſhe informed, him of an event Wich, 7 
1 knew, wad * ber 1 * the moſt 2 . 
o 
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* 


one he had ever reeeived, the did not forget to tell 
him, as a proof of their invariable purpoſe to unite 
them when the appointed time arrived; that Sir 
Thomas had, with his uſual conſiderate tenderneſs, 
withdrawn the reſtriction he had put them under, of 
not correſponding together, till time had convinced 
them that their affectĩons were eſtabliſhed on ſuoh a 
ſoundation that they were not to be ſhaken by 
abſence ; the certain eure of a falſe paſſion, the con- 
1 firmation of a true one. This was another of Sir 
| Thomas's oddities, which, if my reader pleaſes, he 
= may. diſcover were none of them ſet up in defiance to 
the laws of common ſenſe. ; 


Isnarr ſay nothing of the parting feene=it was 
melapeholy enough : Sir Thomas himſelf conducted 
Adelaide to Dover, and ſurely that road was never 
TIE o before marked with ſo many tears as the let fall in 
1 bor progreſs over it, though often and carefully con- 
 enijed from the obſervation of her travelling com- 
| Papion; who, at the cloſe of the ſecond day, placed 
= "I under the protection of Mr. and Mrs. Johnſon, 
| ; o, with their two daughters, waited to receive 
diene the York Hotel. They did not fail till the 
1 following morning; Sir Thomas, to ſpare himſelf 
15 and Miſs Montreville, after he had embraced and 
| Re yy * Viſhed her a good night, ſeen her to the door of her 
5 om, and pretended to go to his own, went down 
ee, ordered horſes to his carriage, and in half an 
B ” Hows ſet out again for the caſtle, more oppreſſed and 
q ; \_ diftreſſed than he would even acknowled ge to himſelf 
1 1 weh lefs to Lady Gertrude, whoſe features, when 
ö 8 hei to meet the father of her Adelaide, were in 1 
__ ate of warfare ; ſmiles contending with tears, „ and 
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9 W 
LW 


ell ears putting to death theſe ſmiles in their very 
te We infancy. 

ir 

„ Beis ſatisfied much to her heart's content, re- 
of ſpecting the health, ſpirits and condition in which he 
ed bad left this dear daughter of theſe hopes and 
a aarious ſolicitude, ſhe gave Sir Thomas ſo lively a. 
by WW rcpreſentation of the labour ſhe had gone through to 
n- WE paciſy his grandmother, for the loſs of her better- 
ir beloved attendant, that, though neither of them was 
ie WW juſt then much inclined to mirth, and loved her the 
to more for that partiality which cauſed her ill-humour, 


yet could they not help laughing at the many ingeni- 
Wy ous ways ſhe had found out, of making her anger 
5 known, not only to Lady Gertrude, hut to every-part 


:d of the family: ſhe ſaid that Mrs. Oſmond had not 
er WH ſtirred from her chamber ſince they went away, and' 
in chat ſhe had given up the whole of lier on time in 
n- WY *ttending her there, but to no purpoſe in the world, 
n- as ſhe did nothing but chide becauſe Melaide 
d I taken from her. Poor Lady Gertrude was too much - 
n, WY a ſufferer in the cauſe, to uſe any means of calling 
„e her from theſe ſplenetie, angry-firs, but What were | 
ie ſoothing. lenitive, and condeſcending : at: laſt the. 
If a would fay to her, Well, well, 1 do not believe v 
d care ſo much to blame as the Johiifohs, but ns; 
r ele is, who ought to have been Wiler. ERS x 


* N 4 


2» 


Lapy Gertrude made no repetition of converſe”. U 
tions like this to Sir Thomas, nor did ſlie confeld'tts * 
him how often, how ſweetly, and yet how bien, 


5 they had wept together over che — übe 
abſen treiſure, = TT 


x 
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: * Thomas aſked what ſort of temper the was in 


At preſent, and if he might venture to ſhew himſelf Wl a 
to her before ſhe went to reſt? Lady Gertrude vin 
—— wiſhing him to decline the interview that night, for ant 


fear ſhe might be diſturbed and put off from her Wl 
fleep, when Jaquiline appeared, at the door, to ſa Fe 1 
that her lady had heard that Sir Thomas was re. 
turned, and deſired to ſee him. | 


I ava tranſgreſſor, ſaid he ; Gertrude, you mult i 
go with me, to ſecure my perſonal ſafery—He ſmiled, i 


L drew. her hand under his arm, and they walked on by 
2 together. 3 
Lavy Gertrude gueſſed. at the reception Prepared N = 

for him, by obſerving, that when ſhe: left Mrs, Mrs. ul 

half an hour before, ſhe was fi itting in her i p: 


caly chair, with her face fronting the door; ſhe Wi 
2 had now reverſed her poſition, ſo that, as the entered, Wi 
q . 13 ſaw. only ber back, and it ſeemed as if ſhe had il 0 
1 Juſtrucded her very ſhoulders to ſpeak the language of 8 h 
Aare; for though always high, they were non _ 
=o up, and much higher than uſual. 


"Sn Fhamas, 4 48 that he muſt either laugh or : 
2 at the extraordinary ſcene before him, ſtifled WW 
the firſt, and indulged the laſt ſo heartily, that if bis Wi f 
mother had been three rooms off, the would , 
ave heard that he was coming ; but in the ſame f 

wa with him, ſhe could not plead ignorance of his 
entered, yet ſhe neither ſtirred nor turned her 

8 -Head,. but chuffily cried out as he was ſteppiag 

ber, grandſon! you are come back l 
8 . * have made a find hand of it did not 
3 ä think 


, ? 


for if 


1er 
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think you could have left the dear creature behind, 
chough you ſaid you would—Wel, well, you have 


killed your poor old grand-mother, and there's an 


end of the matter; but I wiſh it may not be the 
Wl occaſion of more deaths than one :—and ſhe looked ar / 
Lady Gertude very kindly, and as if the wonld have 
added, the heart of your wife will be broken as well 
bs my own! 


Sin Thomas kiſſed her hands very affectionately. 


We be "was much ſtruck with her ſenſibility, 
though ſhe had a ſtrange way of ſhewing it: he 
Wy thanked her for the fondneſs with which the loved 


their Adelaide, and hoped it would not be leſſened 


© when ſhe come home again, to take her ſtation,” as 


uſual, under the wing of ſo partial and yr. # a 
parent, "IE; 


Tromas! Thomas! the renlied pathetically, 


ſhaking her few remaining grey hairs, ſome of which | 
having eſcaped from their binder, had fallen ſpariagly | 


over her forehead, as if to render her prophecy” more 
reſpectable, by adding to the venerable appearance 
of the venerable propheteſs— Thomas! Thomas! 
ſaid ſhe, I am not to be flattered into falſe hopes; 1 
ſhall never live to ſee the return of my child, "neither 


may you, we are all in the hands of God; but 1 


will try to forgive you for having robbed me, for © 
few weeks, perhaps months, of happineſs in this 
world; her image I will carry with me to the nent 


But we will talk no more of her now, or 1 N get 

W 79. flzep to night; only remember, the cofsed, 

that you have promiſed to ſend for her if Mould be 
very bad, and yet not ſo near my end but the might 
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be A chance of my ſeeing her once more; remember, 
Thomas, I have your own word for this laſt indul- 
gence · 


You have, madam, and I will ſtrictly abide by 
it. 


i f - 


Wer, faid ſhe, then you may go, I can talk uo 7 


more about it now.— She held out a hand to each 
Sir Thomas preſſed her foreherd with his lips, Lady | 
1 Gertude ſaluted her cheek ; ſhe returned their en- 
= dearments with the feeble preſſure of enervated age, 


ſmiled kindly upon them, called them good erea- 8 
tures, herſelf a ſpoild child, gave them her bleſ - 1 


2A ſing wiſhed them a good night, —and they ſcpa- WM — 
3 rated from her, more penetrated by the good qualities WW f 
= of her heart, than mindful of the oddities that M 
= marked her diſpoſition. _ : 
1 sn cloſe this chapter with a requeſt to my tb 


p est readers, that they will ſometimes look at the lo 
3  Hilepage.co put them in mind of the packet. 1 
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| CA © | I 
4 curtain, that huts out the world,” gently drawyt 4 
© before the eyes of nature quite exhaufted by age— 1 | 
1 ; queſtion—A diſappointment—A diſcovery—Heir and | 


no heir, and I do not know*what to call it. 


Tue good old lady was but a too true propherefs 
g —the vigour of thoſe artificial ſpirits that in a d 
; WH fupported her ſtrength, began to fail when Mi, 
WEE Montreville left the caſtle ; to whom her attachment 
vas of that extraordinary ſort, that ſhe was indebted 
d her attentions for a larger ſhare of cheerful content 
dan the had known at any former-period of ber very q 
long life—her bank of content was broken—ſhe could A 
no longer draw on Adelaide for ſupplies—Skevrſt 
took to the confinement of her chamber, next to her 
bed, and from thence, at ninety-ſix, how eaſy 1 is-the 
laſt tranſition ! — 


4 


Wuzn death ftole upon this. venerable ruin of 4 
mortality, he came in ſo gentle a form, that his q 
approach was imperceptible ; he came with no; terros 
in his looks, or torment in his train, but ſoſtly laid 


i ia hands go her ”_ and they were cloſed ee wer. 


3 


: f Tuts very natural event had not bebe 


bor many months by her . grand , 


* 
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the time it happened. Two letters had already arrived 
from Adelaide, to gladden her friends at the caſtle, 
one from Calais, and the other from Paris; and no. 
body enjoyed their contents more than Mrs. Oſmond : 

the latter of theſe was received the day preceding her 


diſſolution, and ſhe then ſaid ſhe believed ſhe might if 
yet live long enough to ſee her again, even if her ex. i 


pedition ſhould be prolonged REES ne date to i 


which it was preſcribed. 


LA D cnn had accuſtomed herſelf, ſince Mii; 
Montreville's departure, to go to the bed-fide of her 
ancient gueſt, and enquired how ſhe had reſted, Wl 
before the ſat down at the toilet to make herſelf 


ready for breakfaft : the was returning from the perfor- 


leaſt alteration in the ſubject of her cares, but had 


only turned, and was not got to the door, when 2 
deep figh, that ſeemed to iſſue from the couch of Wl 
- Yepoſe, hurried her back ro fee what was the matter, * 
nnd the found that the fcene of Mrs. Oſmond's Wi 
hope: was cloſed for ever. 


nr as was Lady Gertrude's ſhock on this 
N it might have been greater — ſhe ſuppoſi ing 


bet at firſt to be only in a fainting fit; and by the time | 
»-: every thing had been tried to bring her out of ir, the Wi 
was better — for the reception of the melan- | 


_——_ ruck. 
i. $ ; 


Sin Wb and his amiable wife borne this viſiti- WW * 
Von with great propriety: they had done their duty by WW 8 
| or when living, nor did ſhe gotoher grave unlanent- 
e been no mixture of ſordid rr | 


SS wk -f awd 4 
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i 5 in the kindneſs with which they treated her, neither 


Vas parade or oftentation mingled with the decent 
- WS forrow they expreſſed, when the ceaſed to demand 


their attention. 


1 SC had never formed an idea in the brain of Ade- 

- SS laide's parents, that either themſelves or their children 

o would ever be the beiter for what was poſſeſſed by | 
WW their grandmother—ſhe was a very honeſt woman, | 
and had ſaid to Sir Thomas, when ſhe firft came to | 

live at the caſtle Whatever you do for me, muſt be 

er done gratis; my will is made, and Edmund Johnſon Y 

d, is my heir.—How this plain declaration was received 


vy the houſe of Montreville, might be clearly under- 
r- a ftood by the affectionate reſpect with which the 


d  - - 


he . family afterwards marked their conduct towards her. 

1 Tux conſequence of knowing ſuch a will exiſted, | ; 
and believing that it had not been ſuperſeded by any 43 
er, other, occaſioned Sir Thomas to diſpatch 2 currier 'z 
1; WS with information of Mrs. Oſmond's death, inviting the 1 


heir to come down, and deſiring he would give his 
oon directions for the funeral, if, on inſpecting the 
his will, he did not find ſome orders of the deceaſed that 


avere to be complied with. 

me | | 
1. Epmund Johnſon, who knew the will in his fa- 
n- vour was not worth one of his ſteel buttons, conſider- 


dada long time whether he ſhould or ſhould not accept 
the invitation ; d in this debate with himſelf, he 
EE holding he Teales of ſpeculation ſo even, as to 
Vue no certain indication which way they wouldturfi, 5 
When ſome young friends of his own ſtamp broke in er 
n his weighing buſineſe—toſſed into one of them half 
Vor. I E a dozeti © 


2 Lasung Johnſon's anſwer to his letter, Jaquilines | | i 


; * prevented her from thinking of yay thing? but 
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a dozen mad ſchemes for the next week, and the 
thing was decided in a moment. 


1 SS 4 1 111 


Int his anſwer to Sir Thomas he was extremely 
polite ; but ' excuſed himſelf from coming down to 
the caſtle on account of -indiſpoſition : he had looked 
into Mrs. Oſmond's will, but found there no particu- 
lar onders in regard to where or how ſhe choſe to 
diſpoſe of her remains—requeſted chat Sir Thomas 
would have the goodneſs to give her a place in his 


Vault, and to direct the funeral; and concluded 1 5 - 
2 with ſaying, he mould have the honour of thanking : 
him perſonally, and ſettling the account of contingent 


expences, as ſoon as his phyſicians would give him | ty 


h leave to trahfl. 


| T a regale was this 8 epiſtle to the y 
ſight K his gay companions they had no doubt but 
chat he was the real heir of his grandmother ; and 
fifty thouſand pounds in the hands of a young man, 8 
who from abundance had already learned to deſpiſe * 
money, though he condeſcend to ſpend it, gave them 8 


no bad proſpect of feeding their neceſſities out of his 


ſuperfluities—As to Edmund, the reputation of 


having this increaſe to his fortune, delighted hin 
quite as much as the fortune itſelf could have done, 
had he been in poſſeſſion of it: he that night treated 

his companions at a tavern, and Joſt ſome hundreds 

20 them at play, juſt to keep up the farce. 


Bx ron Sir Thomas's courier brought back Mr. , 
.exiteme. grief for the loſs of her dear lady, which 
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her own trouble, began a little to ſubſide, and ſhe 
very hiimbly enquired of Lady Gertrude's woman, if 
it was underſtood by Sir Thomas and his lady, in 
whoſe hands Mrs. Oſmond's laſt will was depoſited ?* 


. 
replied the other, and therefore cannot inform you. 


Wert then, Mrs. Grantly, ſaid the firſt ſpeaker, 
it will de worth your while to aſk this queſtion of 
Lady Gertrude ; for I know Were bas been one mafle 
ſince. we came to live at the caſtle, and chat Mils 
Montreville is left every thing. 


Evexy ching! repeated the aſtoniſhed _ Mrs. 


Grantly. What my dear ſweet young lady left every 
ching! did you fay fo, Mrs. Jaquiline ? 


Evexr thing, ma'am, except a trifling legaey or ſo 
to a tender, faithful, almoſt heart- broken ſervant , 
and the ſighed ſo deeply, that it was impoſlible to 
miſtake who was meant by this heart-broken ſervant, 


Mas. Grantly, electriſied by the news, did 1 


e retire, on ſeeing a gentleman enter before her, 


— 


4 
* 


and it ſadly grie ved her to carry. back the bu of 
Ver joyful intelligence, with which ſhe was d cages. 


. 
2 
_— 


* 
"# 
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ſtay to condole with, or to congratulate the relater 

cod it, but made haſte to tell Lady Gertrude what ſhe. - 
had juſt heard; and was got as far as the door of the. 
room where her ladyſhip was fitting with Sir Thomas, 27 
when, to her extreme mortification, ſhe was forced” © © 


bo ſhe was fure was a ſtranger :' had it been a heigh > 5 
Sg bour, me might not have acted with fo much anon; . 
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to enrich the principals.of a family, to whom, for 
thirty years, ſhe had been honeſtly and wholly de- 
voted. 


Tur ftranger who impeded the deſign of Mrs 
Grantly was no other than the lawyer, by whom the 
laſt will of Mrs. Oſmond was made, and in whoſe 
hands it had been reſted”: he heard of the teſtatrixs 
1 death by accident ? and, with leſs delay than is com- 
mon to profeſſional gentlemen, left rown immediately 
| to ſurrender his we 2 the hands of Sir Thomas 
5 Monereville. | 

| 


Havix much difficulty to prevail on the father 
and mother of Adelaide to credit the bufineſs that 
brought him to the caſtle, he. produced his creden- 
tials: they examined the writing, and knew the 
ſigning of the name to be the hand of Mrs Oſtnond— 
Surpriſe grew into aſtoniſhment, whilſt their doubts 
were yielding to certainty. It would not be thought 
natural to ay, that they could hear their daughter 
announced univerſal heireſs to a fortune ſo ſplended, 
and not congratulate each other with exquiſite emo- 
biens of pleaſure, jj—bnt it is alſo true, that their 
reppiceings, i on account 'of their unexpected acquiſition, 
were not felt without a mixture of pain, for the diſ. 
appoititment it would occaſion to Mrs. Johnſon and her 
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| Wren the gentleman who brought che intelligence 
returned to town, which he did the next day, juſtly 
impreſſed with the hoſpitality and generoſity of his 
manißeent entertainers, Sir Thomas charged lim 
I Ni 4 letter to Edmund ** explaining the 
event 
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event that had taken place; and, with the lawyer's 
permiſſion, made a reference to him for the particu- 
lars of the will, and the injunctions to ſecrecy under 
which he received the directions for making it. Q, | 


Tus receipt of this letter from Sir Thomas, was | 


no more than the giddy, diſſolute Edmund expected, 


and for Which he was prepared. He returned an 


anſwer ſd polite, ſo very reſpectſul, that the baronet 


was much pleaſed, whilſt not unreaſonably this mode- 
ration was placed to the acchunt of his violent paſſion 


for Adelaide; and he pitied the torments under 
which he ſuppoſed: the young man to be labouring: a 
ſentiment of compaſſion that he could not divide with 
Lady Gertrude, becaufe fhe had never heard a word 
of the matter, being as ignorant of this terrible, un- 


ſortunate attachment, as Edmund Johnſon the victim 


was of his own ſufferings. 


Now it was that: the fond mother of Adelaide, 


buoyed up by the moſt lively hope, from the preſent _ 


ſituation of affairs, that her ſuit would be attended 


with ſucceſs, urged the wecal of her daughter: hope 


is at all: times fallacious, but moſt falſe when it is 


' moſt flattering. Sir Fhomas, on the one hand, W- 


ed to grant Lady Gertrude's maternal requeſt, which 


was ſo exactly in uniſba_ with his own inclinations ;' 
but, on the other, he felt himſelf reſtrained by 
what appeared to him the force of equity z and it 


was thus that he reaſoned away all the warmth with 
which the had — her petition. en - 


1 


ad * - 
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Ne ELM deareſt Gertrude, ſaid a char by 


e to * the indulgenee for which we 
are 
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are both equally anxious, we ſhall be invading the 


clajms of another: when you had the goodneſs to _ 
u 
conſent to my propoſal, — Adelaide ſhouſd accom- tic 
pany her couſins, there was only ane. refſtriion, by 
which we are entitled to recall her beſore the return 
4 of the whole party chat one in removed ; the W 
a conſeqence of Ms. Oſmond's partiality cannot, we 5 
know, but be infinitely mortiſy ing to the family, + 
q whoſe intereſt ſhe has innocently ſuperſeded, and the al 
; | ſtep you, propoſe to take, would it not, do you think, m 
0 | give them additional Muſe for: diſpleafure > Their * 
1 ſon diſinherited - our daughter eſtabliſhed co with- . 
1 draw her from the ir proteQion-at a moment ſo critical, 'Þ 
þ ſurely they will take great offence, and may: accuſe us a 
Hf incentionally adding the indelicacy of inſult ta the 
Ditterneſs of diſappointment, 


Your arguments, replied Lady Gertrude, con- 
vince my reaſon, though they do not ſatisfy my 
impatienco and i l ſubmit to them, without more 
pain to my feelings. than. you would wiſh da inis. ic 
<an be on one condition only 


E>. 8 it! wie Sir Thomas; and howe we diſſi- 
of, 5 _ on my compliance. 


"fn. one's deſires, returned he, are confined 
Ab the bounds of rationality, the difficulty of 
accompliſhing them cannot be very trem end ĩuous: the 
aunceſſion I expect from yon is no mare than what 1 
am ſure would have been propoſed by: yourfelf, had 
de poſſibility of ſuch an event occurred to you, as 
| hat the zeſentment'of Mrs. Johanſon and her family 
= A Adelaide's remaining with them n 
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ly difagreeable, but even inſupportable and, in 


ſuch a cafe, I am convinced you will have no objec- 
tion to ſeparate her from them. 


GerTRUDE ! ſaid Sir Thomas, looking on her 
with as much admiration and affection as if ſhe had 
appeared to him at that moment in the bloom and 
beauty of eighteen, you are the beſt and moſt reaſon- 


able of your ſex, in every charaQer, whether wife, 


mother, miſtreſs, or friend vou outſhine them 
alt -＋A ; very pretty love ſpeech, which made after 


a union of twenty-five years ftanding, I thipk, may 


de adopted with much propriety at the conelufion of 
a chapter. 
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did not delay to ſend the neceſſary information, 
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Grd fortune will gladden the heart of a friend, but 

| fadden the heart of an enemy Letters ſent, and 
_ anſwers expected 4 great example of female forti- ' 
tude in one lady, and of feminine graces in another — 
A mvriter may be thought impertinantly communica- Wi i 
tive, if tuning the paſſions is not ſometimes 10 h a © 
reader's own under flanding. _r 

. 

| 

| 

| 


1 and delicacy were probably conſulted 
in the conference which I have juſt been relating; 
and the amicable manner in which it ended equally 
pleaſed both parties. Lady Gertrude ſet about com- 
municating the glad tidings to the friends where it 
would be moſt welcomely received; and Sir Thomas 


where it was impoſlible to ſuppoſe its reception 
would be marked with any flaztering tokens of af - 
. probation. | = 


Beyoxe theſe momentous diſpatches were ſent 
away, the bulk of which was much increaſed by the 
 iaclofures to Miſs Montreville, Sig Thomas conſults | 1 
end his wife on what he had writte® to the Johnſons; ; 
mceived her full approbation, and the tr was; 


a renewed, and doubly ratified, that it ald. = - 
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in a great meaſure, depend on the anſwers to theſe 
letters whether Miſs Montreville ſhould continue 
where ſhe then was,. or return home, and leave dhe 


party behind her. In which latter caſe it was deter- 
mined, that Mrs. Grantly ſhould go over to conduct 
her from Paris; and that they ſhould wait to receive 


her at Dover. 


3 


Tarse. returns, ſo anxiouſly expected by Lady: 
Gertrude, were deferred for no longer time than 
what the diſtance between the two countries made 


unavoidable ; ſo that the laſt offices that could be per- 


formed for Mrs. Oſmond; had been over buy, three 
days when they arrived; and the mother of Adelaide 


trembled with emotions of hope, doubt, and fear, 
combined together, whilſ* the almoſt as anxious 


father was breaking the ſeal of Mrs. Johnſon' s letter; 


which had the compliment conferred on it of being 
examined even before tlie other which accompaied i it, 


though chat · other was from their 93 


Six Thomas read the contents aloud” and as 


| he read them, his honeſt"countenance diſplayed evi- 
dent teſtimony to the ſatisfaction they gave him; 

whilſt Lady Gertrude ſat by his fide, liſtening witch 
"the air of a perſon petrified} with aſtoniſfiment. 

The curious reader may wiſh to hear What this 
letter contained; the whole contents I cannot lay 
| before you, but the purport of on rhe | | 


: V Mas. Johnſon oongratulated An on ae; ond: 
 fortrine, without betraying "envy at their poffeſſing 
* or even da fall one any of reſentment, «hich : 


P 


2 
* 
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might ſeem to glance towards the memory of her 
| grandmother, for the change in her inclinations, e 
on the contrary, ſhe juſtly obſerved, their kindneſs 
merited the diſtinction made in their fayour-; and 
aſſured them, that ſhe could anſwer for her dear 
ſon, who was the leaſt ſelfiſh of mankind, as well 
as for her own ſentiments on the occaſion, that 
their long-eſtabliſhed expectations would be relin. Wi * 
quiſhed without murmuring # this cheerful reſig- Wl 
nation to the will of deſtiny, ſhe added, may create 
ſame approbatian to my ſon, at leaſt, if it was not 
too eaſily underſtood that his poor mi is oecupied 
dy other cares than thoſe that äre of a mercenary 
nature ; but what credit can redound on me, if 1 
lay down my ill-concerted hopes, and do not repine 
that another has realized them, whep it is known 
that I conſider the tranfition in the light of a mother, 
who, loving her children equally well, ſees the 
fortune of one eſtabliſhed on the ruins of another. — 
Yet ſtill the family intereſt preſerved its affeQions 
unſhaken, and its riches not diminiſhed.— To have 
given ſuch a ſentiment as this in anꝝ but Mrs, Johaſon's 
own werds, would be an act of injuſtice, with 
which I am not willing te accuſe myſelf, and if it 
„will da any guide to thoſe readers, who, having no 
feelings of their own, are apt to adopt thoſe of other 
people, I ſhall tell them, for example fake, that Sir 
"Thomas Montre ville dropped many tears over this 
remarkable paragraph in Mrs. Johnſon's epiſtle 
ſome dedicated to Edmund's hopeleſs ſtate, and ſome 
10 the exquiſue goedneſs of Mrs. Johnſon herſelf. 
There were a great many other words ſet to the ſame... 
tune, «qually ſoft, ſweer, and harmonious ; which: 
Were all concluded in the carneſt requeſt, that e ; 
* ah i 
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might ſtil} be conſidered of conſequence enough to be 
9 with the charge of Miſs Montreville till 
their little pleaſant excurſion was finiſhed, when {he 
would bring her back in ſafety to her happy parezis, 
and rejoice with them in the poſſeſſion of a daughter, 
whofe beuuty and amiable qualities reflected honour 
on the moſt diſtant branches of the family—thanked 
them a thouſand times for the confidence they had, 

and the truſted would, continue ſtill to repoſe in hey 


—once more aſſuring them, that the lovely Adelaide 
was not the leſs her favourite for being the heireſs of 


her good old grandmother, whofe remains the ſhould 
weep over when ſhe came next to the caſtle, where 
ſhe intended ** a long vifit, on her return to 


Britain. 


Mu dear! cried Sir Thomas, when he was arrived 
at the bottom of this well filed paper, ſome parts of 
which he read more than once over—haye I been 
deceived in Mrs. Johnſon, or have I deceived you, 
when I faid ſhe had the beſt heart in the world 
How nobly does the receive the intelligence, which 
would have driven almoſt any other woman to de- 
ſpair. She loves our daughter as her own—has a 
ſiſterty affection for ourſelves What a Gngular 


inftance of a ſpirit without guile !— Indeed is . 
an RY as, I confeſs, has N — me. 5 


41 
Fd | 
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Fr is a very extraordinary one, indeed, replied. 


Lady Gertrude; which, were the firſt words that 


- eſcaped her lips from the beginning to the end of the 

: epiſtle ; ,—and I am impatient to know if the truth f 
it is eorroboruted by what my daughter will ſay to us 
in ker letter,—T his too was opened—it did, in 
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reality, n6t only corroborate but confirm Mrs Johnſan' 


good diſpoſitions ; and Lady Gertrude, though never 


of a very ſanguine turn, was almoſt as well latisfied 
as her lord and maſter. 


|  GrareevrL, gentle, and pathetic, were the ex- 
preſſions of Adelaide, whilſt lamenting the death by 
which ſhe was ſo much enriched beyond her hopes 
perhaps beyond her wiſhes- She ſeemed much leſs 
affected with joy at the bounty of her grandmother, 
than afflited with ſadneſs for the loſs of that venera- 
ble parent. The manner in which the explained her 
feclings on this latter occaſion, might have made one 
believe it was a tender nurſe moaning over the child 
the had delighted to cheriſh, and as if ſhe feared it 
had pincd itſelf to death, becauſe ſhe had cruelly 
forſaken it. Sir Thomas had wept at ſome parts of 
Mrs. Johnſon's letter, but Lady Gertrude's tears of 
pleaſure were reſerved for that of her daughter's; 
whoſe ſweet and natural feelings, fo ſimply drawn, 
jet ſo ſtrongly coloured, was a picture the was never 
weary of admiring. When ſpeaking of Mrs. John- 
ſon—I am truly: ſenſible, ſaid Adelaide, of her ex- 
traordinary goodneſs, and ſhall. enjoy my fortune 
with comfort, if I am allowed to return one half of 


my. legacy to'that family, for whom the whole was 


once intended do not mean that I will give it back 
to Mr. Edmund, becauſe I never liked him; beſides, 
be has quite enough without it—and more, I believe, 


than be knows what to do with; but if it ãs preſented 
to his ſiſters, it will be the tame thing. Do not, my 


deareſt papa and mama, deny this requeſt to your 
Adelaide ; otherwiſe I fear my riches will bring with 
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chem more pain than pleaſure: —the firſt purchaſe I 
would willingly make, is to ſecure my own approba- 
tion; and 1. am fo deeply, in debt to the extreme 
kindneſs of Mrs. Johnſon, and to the civilities of all 
her family, that I have no other way of quitting 
ſcores with my own conſcience, but by convincing 
them I can be diſintereſted as they are.—Pardon then 
my preſumption; and permit me to be grateful, that 
may be contented ; and generous, that I may be 
happy.—Theymig ht have been cold—they might have 
been croſs—diſtant—uncivil—after ſuffering fo great 
a loſs and upon my account: but, inſtead of coldneſs, 
eroſſneſs, and incivility, -I experienced nothing but 
increaſing warmth of kindneſs, good humour, and 
ſo much affeQion, that I muſt really think that they 
rather rejoice at than envy my good fortune.-l have 
not, added ſhe, faid a word to them yet of my .in- 
tentions; nor ſhall I be ſo impertinent ever to take 
any ſtep, of much leſs importance than this, before _ 
I know that it will be agreeable to you, and wr 4 

have both your permiſſions for doing it. 


Ir would be juſt about as ene that I ſhould 
ſay—it is light—it is dark—it is warm—or it is cold 
—as if ſeeing and feeling were properties confined to 
myſelf, and that nobody could know what was the 
time, or what was the ſeaſon, except I announced it 
to them—yes, it would be exactly the ſame thing, if 
I was to tell you that Sir Thomas and Lady Gertrude. 
rejoiced over this charming letter from their charming 
daughter; and that they acknowledged, with grati- 
ade to God, and to each other with rapture, that 


they were the moſt favoured and the the moſt happy 
of parents, 
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In anfwer to this requeſt, ſo irreſiſtihly enforced 


by Adelaide, ſhe received, by the next packet, a 


3 to act and do whatever ſhe pleaſed.— 
They laid no reſtraint on her generous intentions, 
except, that they ſtrongly recommended a profound 
filence on the ſubject till ſhe came back to England; 
by which time her affairs would all be regulated, fo 
that the meditated reſtitution might be made without 
trouble, and in a manner leafl hikely to hurt the 
delicacy of the parties who were to receive a benefit 
from the diviſion of her fortune. Sir Thomas aſked 

What poor Edmund had done to make her diflike him, 
and to exclude him from any ſhare in her favour": 1 
thould be ſorry, ſaid he, merrily, in your prefent 
- predicament, and for the ſake of fomebody elſe, that 
you ſhould be in love with bim; yer Edmund is a 
worthy fellow—he is alfs unfortunate, and entitled 


to a better portion in your good opinion than "NI are 
melined to allow him. 


ADELAIDE received the indulgence of being per- 
mitted to gratify her benevolent wiſhes with extreme 
fatisfaQtion ; ſhe poured out her whale artleſs ſoul in 
grateful eee to theſe dear parents, and 
faithfully promiſed, on her part, to obey their com- 
mand of filence with filial} exaQnefs. | 


Stun na letters paſſed between Adelaide and her 
parents, after this great plan had been finally adjuſt- 
ed, every one of which was fraught with new proofs 
of Mrs. Johnſon's attention to her health, to her 
"pleaſures, to her intereſt-; and thefe were always 
accoinpanied by new and more lively profeſſions of 

gratitude, 
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gratitude, for kindneſſes that ſeemed almoſt to op- 
preſs her by their weight and magnitude; ſo that 
Lady Gertrude became quite reconeiled to what ſhe 
bad before only ſubmited ; the conſent ſhe had given 
to her going abroad was exated, not obtained, .and 
approbation had not till now followed the "Ae 5M 
ſhe then made, of her internal peace, and deareſt in- 
elinations; but every thing had turned out better 
than ſhe expected Adelaide was under the pro- 
tection of tender relations—Adelaide was happy 
and the peace of Adchaide's mother returned again 
venovated, and again took its port in her boſom. 


— 
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CHAP. Xx 
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Reaſons why the book muſt be compleated==Unmedern 


feftivity—Unmodern cooker y—Unmodern gueft—Un- 
modern humility— And unmodern charity A crichet 


mate Its conſequences——A wiſe mother, and 4 


© dutiful ſon. 


I Lerr Lady Gertrude Montreville happy at the 
concluſion of my laſt chapter; and, at the beginning 
of the preſent, I find her in the ſame ſtare of tranqui- 
lity, or rather conſiderably increaſed, by her ſon 
William's return from Oxford, to ſpend a ſhort receſs 
with his friends at the caftle.——1 ſhould like to 
finiſh my book here, and go no farther. —But what 
end would it anſwer ?—l might, indeed, cloſe the 
curtain—but would not the buſy imagination try to 
take a peep of what was concealed behind it, and 
perhaps ſee events even more terrible than I ſhall 
exhibit them ?—though that will be terrible enough, 


- becauſe the ftorm is never ſo dark and tremendious as 


when it overwhelms by ſurpriſe the lovely face of an 
unclouded atmoſphere. 


Miss 
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Miss Montreville had been gone from the caſtle 


three months, and her brother come back to It three 


days, when great preparations were beginning to go 
forward for the reception of much company, who 
never failed to honour Sir Thomas with their pre- 
ſence on every anniverſary of his wife's birth-day. 
They were all neighbours, and of ſo little ceremony 
that no French cooks were hired to ſpoiltheir diſhes ; 
no confectioners flying down in poſt-chaiſes from 
London, to furniſh their deſſerts; no ortolans at a 
guinea a piece ; no tokay at a guinea a pint ;—It was 


not the feaſt of a great man, feaſting men ſtill greater 


than himſelf—but of a hoſpitable landlord, and a 
charitable chriſtian, His company was divided into 
three claſſes—his tenantry—his mechanics—and his 
labourers. The firſt, with their wives and daughters, 
were entertained in the great hall ; Lady Gertrude 


preſided, and was aſſiſted by Sir Thomas in doing the 
honours of the table.—Thoſe for the other two were 5 
ſpread in the park, attended by all the family ſervants 


who were not occupied at the firſt -theſe I have called 


Sir Thomas's company. There are yet a elaſs that I 
have not mentioned, by far more numerous than her 


other three put together, which I ſhall rather call his 
children, becauſe with fatherly kindneſs, he fed the 
poor and — the Rey. | 


Ir had beck a cuſtom many years, on this day of 


celebration, for the farmers' ſons, who were the beſt 
cricket-players, to aſſemble in the park at an early 
hour; when, having decided the match, Sir Thomas, 


who delighted in the exerciſe, and was a profeſſed 


© _epitic, NN gave a a handſome gratuity to the Win- 
b a ning WV 
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ning party—bur never without beſtowing ſomething 
on the lofers, to keep them in good amour, and to 
inſpire them with the ſpirit of emulation, unincum- 
bered by the entanglements of envy | 


Tue day arrived—üx was the hour appointed for 
the young men to begin the conteſt—but it was 
eight before they were joined by Sir Thomas. He 
had enquired of bis ſon's ſervant ir he was riſen ; and 
hearing that he was ftill aſleep, ordered that he 
ſhould not be diſturbed. Tender but fatal precau- 
tion, !—far fear of breaking his repoſe one moment 
earlier than it would break of its own accqrd—for 
bew many months was it afterwards utterly deſtroy- 
ed !—William would have taken the bat from your 
| Hand—he would have uſed it as you did — but not 
have paid the forſeit that you paid. 


Ou of the party 83 being ſeized wh a ſyd- 
den vertigo, the bat fell out of his hand ; Sir Thomas, 
wha ſtoad gear, took it up, bid him fit. down, tel} bg 
wag recovered, and he would take lis place in the 
meantime, The match continned an boyr—The 
firſt. player would have come in. but Sir. Thomas, 


delighted with his poſt, kept it ta the end; and; 
at laft, found himſelf on the loũng fide, the blame of 


which laying a0 his own want, of ill, merely that he 
might do a generons action under the colour of a ju 
one, he made his rewards equally — to 
both parties, and returned to d caſte. _— ..- 


Mo atan: by exerciſe, be threw himſelf on 3 cha " 7 ; 
ns called for a glaſs of cold water—geither hjs wite \ 
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i nor his fon were prefent to. prevent his deſignu he 
fa lowed the pleaſant but weacherous beverage, and 


in eighteen hours aſter fell a martyr ro the fatal indul- 


gence.— He was found by his family, when they met 


at breakfaſt, beginning to feel the firſt effe &ts of his 


pe — though, to this hour, they are not in- 

WT formed to what cauſe they owed their-irretrievable 
W misfortune—he did not 2 it hiniſelf-and the 
ſervant who innoesckly abeyed his commands was 

We deterred from expluining ir, by the eonſequenoes that 
bad attended this ever-after- 3 obedt- | 

ee. : 


IneLAamtn bowels was the immediate ſignal of 
approaching diſſolution: he was viſited' by the facul- 


ty, who exerted. their ſkill to no purpoſe ; and the 
W agonies preceding his laſt ſigh were ſo violent, that it 


was fortunate he had not left the ſettling of his affairs 


eo theſe moments of torture, when he would not liave 
Wy found it in his power to arrange them: —on the 
f contrary, every ſtage he had regulated his aQions 


and his concerns with ſuch equitable exactneſa, as to 
leave no anxiety on his mind for the future the beſt 


mode by which a rational being ean fmooth his * 


ſage from this-world to the next. 


. TS © 


Lavy Gertrude muſt infallibly have funk A 
Wh this fo. fudden, ſo heavy diſpenſation, but for che 


preſence of her beloved fon, now Six William Mom 


| ; trevAlle, who faid and did all that could be done or 


frd by a tender, duriful, amiable, manly youth of 
nineteen, to ſooth, comfort, and conſole his weed 
Ret 


» 
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When he propoſed that Mrs. Grantly ſhould be 
diſpatched to bring home his ſiſter not being able 


to leave his mother in the very ſpring-tide of her af. : 


fliction, to go for her himſelf ;- he preſſed the propo- 
ſal with ſo much ſolicitude as any other widow in 
the world muſt have yielded to— there is no other 


woman but would have yielded to the gratification ſv 4 


eagerly. defired; fo. ſtrongly ſupported hut thy 
motive from which the. rejected i it does her too-much 
honour not to make it into the world, and, 


| whilſt I am giving it a place in-theſe pages, I hope, 


but do not expect, that all modern widows will fol 
low her example; and, though they may not be able, 


like her, to reflect thar they have fulfilled their duty | 
to a living huſband, they may yet learn to ſhew re- if 


ſpe to the memory of a dead one. 


Cz ase, dear William, aid Lady Gertrude to 
force that happineſs upon me which I cannot em- 


drace without violating a ſuperior duty —Do you 


forget the eſtabliſhed inclinations of your revered 


father, how determined he was that Adelaide ſhould WW | 


continue with his relations till they brought her back 
to us? and ſhall his will, which, in life we all vene- 
rated, in death be confidered leſs. binding, leſs fe- 
cred ? 


Ie this deciſion had not ſilenced the pleader, and i 
added ſomething more to his fund of filial love and 
, reſpeR, though already abounding, all I can ſay is, Wl 


thut he would nat have deſerved the bleſſing of ſuch 


another woman for his wife as Ln. All 5 
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kopes of his ſiſters return being thus put to flight, 


be the office: of acquainting her that they 
e had no longer a father devolved on him and how 
i tenderly did he apply the balſam after the wound 
vas given —His mother though ſhe could hardly 
open her ſorrow- wollen eyes, added a few lines to 
nis letter, as a certificate of her health ; conveying 
1 FFT requeſt, formed to imply a command that ſhe 
be would continue the gueſt of her couſins, for as many 
eh months longer as they remained on the continent. 
d When they were ready to return, her brother, ſhe 
„id, would join Mrs. Johnſon's party, either in 
* W Switzerland, or at Paris, and recondu@& them to 
. . Britain. * 
ty. "hos © 
al I nor my readers will be ſo good as to imagine 
what ſuch a daughter as Miſs Montreville muſt have 
felt for the loſs of ſuch a father as Sir Thomas, it be- 
to WY. ing very much beyond my powers to deſcribe it 
n her anſwers breathed the very ſoul of affliction - and 
ou they breathed too the ſoul of reſignation ——— 
ed Her griefs were divided, not diminiſhed. She 
1d had a father loft, and a mother unhappy, to divide 
ck them but what to diminiſh them? Had ſhe been 
permitted to join ſo dear a mother, ſhe would have 
a- encountered difficulties,” dangers, even have defied 
, death itſel.— but to diſobey the command of that 
mother was impoſſible. Sir William had many other 
4 letters to write,” and anſwers to receive on the ſame 
painful occaſion : the parties concerned being yet un- 
i, * 1 ſhall alſo let them remain unnoticed, 


"wid that can be formed. What Why, that 1 
Thould tell you exactly how Sir Thomas Montreville 


— Ar” 


I acxnowLeves, reader, it is the. moſt natyral 


le 


INS 
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| left his wordly affairs, and make you'capable of judg. WM go 
- ing whether his riches are above or below your ei- 
mation of them. I love the axaxim of doing as 1 
would be done by ; though, from what I have learn 


in my ſhort experience'of the worid, its modes and RR > 
its manners, a too ſtriet obſervance of it may render of 
E me liable to the charge of ſingularity > as 1 known CC 


has, in my ime at leaft, been the faſhion to treat 
| this golden ale with little ogy and even 


leſs * tr 
= Gorsstve, then, at your wiſhes, by what my own Wil 2 
6 would have been ſuppoſing our ſituations reverſed i 
you the writer, and I the reader of this book ;—and I; 


= being conſcious that nobody would have wanted 

more than myſelf to know the minutiz of every thing, 
I ſhall ſev about explaining what, no doubt, you have 
already ſurmiſed, that Sir Thomas Monterville was 
adundlantly rich at his death, and that he carried 
none of his riches with him, but fuch as he wiſely 
Jaid dut in good deeds in bis life-time, and theſe fol- 
lowed him. It would never have entered into my 
head to have introduced a poor hero or a poor he- 
rhine, and then have Tent them to make their way 
through the circles of faſhion ; it would have been 
fubjecting them to inſult, and myſelf to the charge 
of knowing leſs than I really do know, of the circles 
= into which I ſhould fo fooliſhly have uſhered them. 


Lon þ 


Sin Thomas Montreville's real eſtates, unincum- 
bered by debts of any kind, netted nine thouſand ſe- 
ven. hundred pounds a year, and was charged with a 


jointure 
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joĩmure of two thouſand, which, after Lady Ger- 4 
trude, was made in ſettlement to younger children ; 
and there being none to ſhare with Adelaide in that 
part of the inheritance, together with her grand- 
mother's legacy, it gave her no mean rank on the liſt 
of fortunes; on thoſe of beauty, modeſty, and ac- | 
en. none went before her. | 


— * F r ee * 
r * 


e have ſecured . MileMon- 
treville would have been happy; if they couldhave 
purchaſed comfort, Lady Gertrude would have 
been comforted —But, alas !- though the caſtle was 
ſtill her own, the dear maſter of it was gone for 
ever! She might have ſolaced herſelf in many widow- 
like conſolations, but ſhe rejected them all. | 


Bes1Des her jointure, Sir Thomas had bequeathed 9 
to her all his perſonals, and burthened his ſon with 1 
another yearly thouſand for the life of his mother; _— 
and, after her deceaſe, is go back into its proper chan- 
nel, which left him at preſent in poſſeſſion only of an 
7 annual ſix thouſand ſeven hundred pounds. I do 
dot know if my fair readers will like him the better 
J = for it; but certain it is that, ſo far from thinking his 
father had done too much for his mother, and too lit- 

4 tle for himſelf, had Sir Thomas made an equal divi- 
2 ſion of his fortune, he would ſtill have thought that 
Lady Gertrude had leſs than ſhe deſerved. _ 


- WH For: of duty, kindneſs 20d alfeRtion, ſuperior to 
ay mercenary conſiderations, was the foul; of Sir 
* BY Viliam Montreville : the opinion his father enter 


* tained 


I 
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tained'both of his head and heart, will be underſtoog 
by his leaving him, at the early age of nineteey, 
without guardians, in full poſſeſſion of his hereditary 
_ eſtates, and the uncontrouled maſter of his own aQi. 

ons. Whilſt I acknowledge ſuch an extraordinary 
inſtance of paternal confidence highly honourable tt 


the ſon, and a graceful feature in the character of his 4 


father, I do not adviſe all fathers to follow the exam- 
ple of Sir Thomas, any more than I would adviſe one 
ſort of medicine for all ſorts of complaints; leſt-what 
is a cordial to one conſtitution, adminiſtered to ano- 
ther might? SED to its deſtruction. 


81x William Monereville, l 7 I am not 
juſt now at leiſure to deſcribe, remained at the caſtle 
two months after the death of his father; and ac- 
counted every hour of that time, which was not dedi- 
cated to the conſolation of his mother, or that did 
not bring with it ſome flattering promiſe that ſhe 
would in time be reconciled to her deſtiny, to tlieſe 
hopes, the Tetters of Adelaide, and the paſſing away 
of ſo many heavy hours, by which they were divid- 
ed, very much contributed. | 


Wasen the laft term which he was obliged to keep 

demanded his preſence at Oxford, he had ſo great 
difficulty t to tear himſelf from the fide of his only re- 
maining parent, that ſhe was forced to exert herſelf, 
aud inſiſt on his leaving her: the had the ſoftneſs, but 
not the weakneſs of her ſex, to combat ; for the ſake 
of ſelf-indulgence, ſhe ſcorned to ſacrifice the real 


Intereſt of a ſon ſq deſervedly dear to her, and would | 
i have held it a fin againſt nature to have 1 with 
| 8 


rr , , A. 25 = 


live for you, 


+. Vor. 1 F 
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* 


A Novzl. 97 


her tears, the progreſs of an education commenced 
and purſued undet the moſt brilliant prognoſtics. 


- 


. 


On day in particular, that he was preſſing her 
very hardly on the old ſubject, of permitting him 
to ſtay. longer with her, the conſequence of which, 
ſhe knew, would be his loofing a very eſſential 
term at the unĩverſity William, faid ſhe, in a low 
but firm voice, why will you thus tempt me to be 
cruel. both to you and to myſelf? I am penetrated 


wich your tenderneſs ; but do you expect that J 


can approve the loſs of theſe precious moments 


ſo fruitful at your time of lie o full-af promiſe— 


and which you. are but too wil eo facrifce ? —and 
to what to your mother's weakneſs ? She will not 
accept the ſacrifice ; ſhe will not ſeek her own advan- 


tage in your diſadvantage=——No ! my beloved ſon, _- 


no !=—give me not cauſe.to reproach my heart 
an error which I cannot but ſee—and ſeeir &. 
avoid. Go then, if it be only to preſer- . f n 
eſteem, that when we meet again, I ma 8 
myſelf of having injured you, if not by my 
by a very reprehenſible affetion—Go, 
William ! and while I think of you, I vg 
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tained" both of his head and heart, will be underſtoog 
by his leaving him, at the early age of hineteey, 
without guardians, in full poſſeſſion of his hereditary 
_ eſtates, and the uncontrouled maſter of his own aQi- 

ons. Whilſt I acknowledge fuch an extraordinary 
inſtance of paternal confidence highly honourable t 
the ſon, and a graceful feature in the character of his 
father, I do not adviſe all fathers to follow the exam- 
ple of Sir Thomas, any more than I would adviſe one 
ſort of medicine for all ſorts of complaints, leſt what 
is a cordial to one conſtitution, admitiſtered to ano- 
ther might ok to its deſtruction. 


1 | 


Sin William Montreville, whoſe dene f am not 
juſt now at leiſure to deſcribe, remained at the caſtle 
two months after the death of his father; and ac- 
counted every hour of that time, which was not dedi- 
| cated to the conſolation of his mother, or that did 
not bring with it ſome flattering promiſe that ſhe 
would in time be reconciled to her deſtiny, to theſe 
hopes, the Tetters of Adelaide, and che paſſing away 
of ſo many heavy hours, by which they were divid- 
ed, very much contributed. 


; 5 Wasen the laſt term which he was obliged to keep 

demanded his preſence at Oxford, he had ſo great 
difficulty t to tear himſelf from the fide of his only re- 
maining parent, that ſhe was forced to exert herſelf, 
and infiſt on his leaving her : the had the ſoftneſs, but 
not the weakneſs of her ſex, to combat ; for the ſake 
of ſelf-indulgence, ſhe ſcorned to ſacrifice the real 
intereſt of a ſon ſq deſervedly dear to her, and would | 
+ bare held it a fin againft nature to have "A with 

- her 
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very hardly on the old ſubject, of permitting him 


vic your tendemeſs; but do you expect that 1 
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her tears, the progreſs of an education commenced 


< +, 


Ons day in particular, that he was preſſing her 


to ſtay longer with her, the conſequence of which, 
ſhe knew, would be his loofing a very eſſential 
term at the univerſiy— William, ſaid ſhe, in a low 
but firm voice, why will you thus tempt me to be 
cruel both to you and to myſelf? I am penetrated 


can approve the loſs of theſe precious moments 
ſo fruitful at your time of life ſo full uf promiſe— 
and which yon are but too will o facrifce ?—and 
to what ?—to your mother's weakneſs ? She will not 
accept the ſacrifice ; ſhe will not ſeek her own advan- 
tage in your diſad vantage No! my beloved fon, 
no !—give me not cauſe to reproach my heart 
an error which I cannot but ſee and ſeeir 4 
avoid. Go then, if it be only to preſers,, 
eſteem, that when we meet again, I ma! 

myſelf of having injured you, if not by m 
by a very reprehenſible affetion-—Go, 
William ! and while I think of . I 
live for you. 
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Ration, Motives for 4 painful ſeparation=—Rational 
requef{—Rational exertion—Rational mode of ac- 
* counting - for. wuhat- ſeldom Happens in. the cunnection 
between great people and little people=—Rational 
__ excuſe for maternal partiality—Rational balſam for 
| ith forraw : and, take it all in all, a very rational 

| chapter. + 


Walliam finding that his remaining longer at 
by being detrimental to his ſtudies, would 
ird than forward the recovery of Lady 
s ſpirits, he promiſed to obey ber com- 
but net unconditionally, my dear niother, 
rhatever will moſt contribute to your 


to ary requilition, if you would not ſend 
om you quite broken hearted. 


x D * is chars that Lam capable of refuſing 
my fon ? the replied, preſſing a ſmile into her 


vice as if to gain a en victory over her 


el: cho! 4 * 
| 4 Yovu 


all be che rule of my aQions ; but you 
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Vo muſt promiſe me, ſaid he, that che dear ſmile 
which now rifes on your countenance, and fills me 
with gladneſs, ſhall not be haſtily vanquiſhed by that 
gloomy tyrant grief, which is the bittereſt of its ene- 
mies :==will you not cheriſh a viſitant ſo feeble ?— 


will you not arm in its defence ?-»Cheerfulneſs is the 
friend to health ; and on your' health depends the ab- 


ſolute fate of Adelaide's felicity, as well as my own. 


Non in vain, ſaid the; ſhall it depend on me, if my 
belt efforts can ſecure it; and, when we meet again, 


it ſnall not be my fault if you are diſſatisfied” with 


the progreſs I ſhall have made in the leſſon you have 
ſet me. Much more of the fame tender converſation 


paſſed between them, on the eve of his departure for 


Oxford ; nor would Sir William put his foot in the 


ſtirrup until ſhe had ſolemnly engaged to recal him, 


if, during the fix weeks it was neceſſary he-ſhould 
be abſent, her health and ſpirits did not amend in 
proportion to her exertions, and his own but half- 
fledged „ er 


Lap Gertrude, who had no doublings in her cha- 


racter, and would not have deceived her children 


even to have cheated them into happinefs, feriouſly 


ſet about the reformation on which ſhe had determin- 


ed; and the beſt auxiliaries ſhe could call upon, in 
aid of this great undertaking, was the army of bleſſ⸗- 
ings which, as a mother ſhe ſtill commanded, though 


thoſe of a wife had all deſerted from her ſtandard ; 
in this taſk ſhe was alſo aſſiſted by many of her kind 
neighbours; with whom Sir Thomas and ſhe had 
lived on terms of uninterrupted good-fellowthip for a 


- — 
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long ſucceſſion of years ; particularly the clergyman 
of the pariſh and his wife, who were great favourites 
at the caſtle. It may be wondered at and I own it is 
novel, that theſe people of rank and fortune, ſo much 
ſuperior to their neighbours, ſhould condeſcend to 
live amongſt them on terms of good-fellowſhip ; as 
the very phraſe itſelf ſeems to ſignify ſomething more 
than that common fort. of diſtant civility by which 
the great think they are exalted, and the little are 
certainly debaſed. I believe there is no other way 
of accounting for this odd turn of mind in Sir Thorfas 
and Lady Gertrude Montreville, but by ſuppoſ- 
ing that their hearts were ſo fully occupied, by nature, 
with every Tort of virtue, as to leave no room for 
education or faſhion to ſtuff them with any of their 
own ſuperb furniture. 


Lavy Gerirude ks experienced that thought- 
fulneſs and ſolitude addet fuel to the ſadneſs. that 
conſumed her, and to which her delicate conſtituti- 

on had already nearly been the ſacrifice, did not ſuf- 
| fer a moment of her time to be unemployed ; nor re- 
fuſed the viſits of ſuch of her friends as ſhe knew 
would talk to her only of thoſe precious relics ſhe 
ſtill retained of her former domeſtic treaſures. —Doat- 
ing alike on her children, the had till a ſort of in- 
tereſting preference for Adelaide—that was due to 
her defenceleſs ſex—to her peculiar ſoſtieſs—and'to 
the immenſe diſtance by which they were divided: 
every day brought the proſpect of their re-union 
nearer ; ſhe never failed of receiving one letter week- 
ly, 3 two from this beloved daugliter; and 
on! * Oelight did ſhe take, not 8 in reading 

2 | - them 


F 


them herſelf, but to Mr. and Mrs. Armatage, or any 
other of her moſt favoured intimates ! and the ſub- 
ject of one letter always found them in converſation ö 
till the arrival of another. 49 1 


| S1n William's tedious fix. weeks which he was \ 
| forced to paſs in baniſhment. from his. widowed mo- 
RE cher being expired, he flew back to the caſtle, and ; 
I was tranſported to find Lady Gertrude's health conſi- 1 
derably improved;; and her mind, if not reſtored to | 
cheerfulneſs, yet neither was-it under the abſolute 
| dominion of melancholy.— One month oly remained 1 


bor expeddation to- work upon; the end of. that. time 9 
was fixed for the travellers return, aud. in another f 
fortnight Sir William propoſed mectipg, ther at | 

Pagis.. : * ts; 9 
ALREaDY hadthe tendereſt of mothers ſtretched | 1 


aut her maternal.arms to embrace the ſhadow. of hap- 

pineſs whilft the ſubſtance was far—ah ! ! how far — 

moved from her graſp! Her thoughts for ever occu- | 
pied by the ſame idea, ſhe acted entirely under the 7 
influence of it, and began to make preparations for | 
the return of that object. who was to realize her 

hopes, baniſh. her fears, and gratify her wiſhes.— 

She gave directions, and ſaw. that they were executed, 

for fitting up the apartment Adelaide called-her own ; 

it was enlarged, by the addition of a. capital room ; 

ſtocked from her own library wich the beſt publicati- 

ons, inall languages : muſical inſtruments of all ſorts ; 

with beautiful copartments, to accommodate ber fa- 

vourite foreign birds, of which ſhe ad a large col- 
„ 5 lection 
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lection; and the number of them had not decreaſed 

In the many months of her abſence. —Lady Gertrude, 

buſied in a thouſand little delicate attentions; ſuch as 
: thefe for the reception of Miſs Montreville, felt her- 
| ſelf more at eaſe than ſhe had yet been fince the de- 
ceaſe of Sir Thomas. —It was a union of affection 

which was thus diſturbed by the unexpected conſe- 
quences _ of a cricket-match—inclination brought 

them together, and every pafſing year of their mar- 

nage had added ſomerhing to the ſolidity, if not to 

the warmth of their mutual attachment, when, for 

; the ſake of her family, ſhe firſt attempted to combat 
Vuith grief; the ſtern invader had retired only from 
her face to entrench itſelf in the more hidden receſſes 

of her mind but whilſt delightfully engaged in 

J arranging every thing that could give uſe or beauty 
o ber daughters apartment, this concealed enemy to 
her repoſe” Thewed indications of quitting its poſt, 
_ enough at leaſt to flatter her ſon and her friends, that 
it had 9 up its "lence never to be dipoſ- 

ſeſſed. | 


— 1 * 
9 4< 


'1 HAVE told you, with . reluctance Lady Ger- 
de parted from the half-blown roſe which grew 
te her ſond heart, and flouriſhed in the ſhades of re- 

tirement; neither did I conceal from you how the af- 
wards became reconciled to inevitable ſeparation; 
and that ſhe began to think better of Mrs. Johnſon 
than ſhe had ever thought of her before : but I have 
not explained to you what ſort of ſentiments were en- 
- tained by Sir William Montreville, for the eondyc- 
treſs of his ſiſter in a foreign country, and I am now 
about to atone for my former omiſſion. 
we Wars 
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Wnen Sir Thomas wrote to his ſon at Oxford, 

that Adelaide Was to attend her coufins on their ex- 
curſion to the continent, he alſo informed him that 
every thing was finally ſettled for their departure in 
the courſe of a few weeks :—after this declaration, 
Sir William knew it would be in vain for him to in- 
terfere, either by giving his advice, or throwing in 
his objeQions yet objeRtions he had, and ſuch” as 
might not have wanted their proper weight with any 
man leſsdecided in his reſolutions, and leſs the dupe 
of Mrs. Johnſon than he knew his father to be 
Young as he was, the developement of her · hypocri- 
rical character had deen vo diffcult taſk for his inqui- 
lar had impreſſed his mind with an early averſion, 
ſtrong as it was invincible © he had caught her in the 
very fact of abuſing the greateſt favourites his heart 
ever acknowledged to his father hen, but the mo- 
ment before, che very! ſame object had been bonoured 
with her moſt tender careſſes; and not khowing that 
duplicity i is no crime in the world of faſhion, but is 


rather conſidered as 4 proof 6f good breeding, he - 


openly accùfed her, in the preſence of Sir Themas, 
in whoſe honeſt᷑ mind ſhe was trytug to lay her poiſon, 
with dingte views bale pong, and mali- 


cious. 


Mas, Johnſon, inſtead of flying into a rage, "or 
giving. way to anger at the ftripling's 1 ty, 
being only fifteen when this fracas happened—inſtead 


of telling him he was an impertinent puppy—inſtead. 


of bidding Sir Thomas ebaſtife his inſolence, Mrs. 


e condeficaden to vindicate her meaning, and 


explained 
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explained i it away with ſo much mildneſs as ſerved to 
conciliate the good opinion of the father; but eſta- 
bliſhed in the ſon's hatred for her art, that ſtrength- 
ened with the growth of his rational faculties, till, from 
inceſſant obſervation, he could not look on her with- 
out diſguſt, or hear her ſpeak without being. ſenſible 
to an impreſſion of horror, for which he. "was not 
himſelf able io account : theſe ſentiments he private- 
ly indulged, but did not communicate them to any 
body. I have a right, faid he, to form opinions for 
myſelf, but not to force them upon others: he was 
ever after diſtantly civil to Mrs. Johnſon, when he 
could not contrive io be abſent from the caſtle at ſu h 
times as ſhe came there on her annual viſits ; but 
dis ubhorrence of her deep-folded character continu- 
ed in equal force, whether ſhe was at the diftance of 
« hundred miles, or in the ſame room with himſelf. 


Hs loyed his ſiſter ; there was but one young 
female in the world whom he loved better,-He 

- ;grieved at his father's determination to truſt this dear 
ſiſter with the woman who, of all others, William 
would have objected to for the office of governante to 
a daughter of his own.—Several times he read over 
Sir Thomas's letter, and the oftner he peruſed it, the 
more he was convinced it would be ĩmpoſſible to ſer 
aſide the intention fo fully eſtabliſhed : he therefore 
did not attempt to argue the matter with his father; 
but, feeling what would be the conflicts of Lady 


* Gertrude to be ſeparated from Adelaide, he ſtrove 


to conquer his own vexation, that he might, on re- 

joining the family, be more e equal to the taſk of com- 

forting his mother, Eh 
; 6 Mas. 
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Mas. Johnſon's firſt letter, after the deceaſe of Mrs. 
Oſmond, where her own diſappointment ſeemed to 
be ſwallowed up in her predilection for Miſs Mon- 
treville, did not produce much change in his former 
ſentiments towards the writer of it: he thought it a [ 
virtue over-acted ; and Nature, he knew, never 
performed in caricature : he ſilently allowed it to be 
a chef dæuvre; but could not e the depth of 
her covered intentions. d.3 


21 
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A good choice of a confidant==A journey and woyage 
in per ſpeAive, with the diftance_reduced—A mo- 
. ther's anxiety over- ruled by ſpeculative reaſoni Ng em 
A word 1 felf-tormentors—Leave-taking, and the 
progreſs af fallacious hope==A juſt obſervation ſea- 
- Jonably applied—Terrors 9 terrors retreat. 
ge in; eruption. 


7 HE only confidant Sir William intruſted with his 
private opinion of Mrs. Johnſon's imperfections was 
Mr. Armatage, who was the moſt unfitted of all man- 
kind to reaſon him out of his prejudices, having him- 
ſelf formed ideas of that lady very fimilar to thoſe 
by which his young friend was decidedly governed; 


_ © they often talked over the ſubjeQ of Mrs. Johnſons 


guplicity between themſelves, but never difturbed 
- "the calm ſecurity of Lady Gertrude's ſou}, by infinu- 


ating their own opinions into it. 


Ou week only remained unexpired to the dawn 
of that day when Sir William propoſed ſerting out 


to join his ſiſter in Paris ; and to re-unite td her Bil | 


— 2 a 1 ; n 
tbe 
An I 


parem· tree the faireſt hloſſom that ever e bo 


the garden of dme 


: 
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Miss Montreville's late letters bad been, or her 
mother fancied they were, wriiten with ſomething 
like diſpirited languor, and certainly they were ſhort- 
'& than Adelaide was accuſtomed. to · Write: but as 5 i 
ſhe made no complaints of her health, and continued | j 
to ſpeak of her companions in the uſual: terms of ap- | 
probation, Lady Gertrude would not permit the 
alarm, which at firſt laĩd hold of maternal anxiety, 
to ſpread its contagion over her active mind; but 
reaſoned herſelf into a belief that the change pro- 
ceeded from a fatigue of travelling, the hurry of diſſi- 

| pation, or ſome ſuch local cauſe — Thoſe Who can | 
feeb any gratification i in being the artificers- of their 4 
own perplexities, might not only have dwelt on the 
imaginary alteration in the ſtyle of Miſs Montreville, 
and the ſhortneſs of her two laſt letters, but haze 
found richer food. to nouriſh: their brood of tortures, 
at the ſtill more alarming ſource of Adelaide's total 


” * » 
\ * r Tr _ 
* © 


b ſilence, for eight days preceding her brother's depar- 
s ture, to fulfil the engagement he had made of meeting 
. 8 the, party at Paris, The eagerneſs of ſelf-tormentors 
. 8 is generally ſo great to fix their own fate, that they 
e forget or negle& to enquire for a remedy to- their — f 
F evils amongſt tlie cauſes of reafon'or nature. Lady 1 
s WW - Gertrude reſted on them for. her repoſe, and found. 
4 in the perpetuatcontrariety of winds; during tlie time 
q | mY: no letters arrived, a natural and: Tuſticietic reaſon 
or 5 diſappointatient.. : cf MN 
n Lib Gertrude ſtood Sethe ball door 25 her fon 
t © Repped 1 into a carriage drawn by fimr-horſes that were 
* + 29; conyey;him to Dover and whilſt, with. moiſtened 
a 


2 | * ſhe followed the track of his whoels as * 
| ue 


: 
4 
1 
1 
j 
i# 
| 
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ſhe could trace them, a ſtranger knocked at the door 
of her heart, to whom the could no longer refuſe ad- 
mittance ; this ſtranger was in reality joy, though 
it ſtole into her boſom under the diſguiſe of expectati- 
on.— William! cried ſhe, William is gone, and will 
ſoon again return with my precious Adelaide ! 1 
Mall hold them once more in my arms, and oh, God! 
grant that I never more, till it is thy will to call me 
hence, be ſeparated from my children! 


In the full tide of proſperity, whatever ſails upon 
the boſom of fatality glides ſmoothly, looks gaily, and 
promiſes fairly; but if fortune is adverſe, and we 
ſtruggle againſt the current of our croſſes with all 
our might, a thouſand rocks ariſe to impede our ex- 


ertions, and a thouſand quickſands are opened to ſwal- 


Jow up our hopes.—To thoſe of my readers whoſe 


'conſcience will tell them how much they have aided 
in making a philoſopher, I particularly addreſs 4.57 


earlieſt attempt at moralizing. 


"Tag obſcreation I have thus applied is indebted 


for its 0:1gin to a circumſtance that attended the de- 
.parture of Sir William from the caſtle ; for the wind 
that before had blown full upon the coaſt of France, 
and which Lady Gertrude deyoutly prayed might” 
continue in the ſame diſpoſition till it had waſted her 


fon to the continent=—that cruel wind, befare he had 


| 4 >» finiſhed-his inland j journey, turned exactly about, and 


diſcharged itſelf with ſuch violence as, againſt all 
poſſibility of crofling the channel, detained him at 
Dover nine days, i in a ſtate of the utmoſt impatience. 
On the tenth, it was almoſt as favourable for one 
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ſhore as the other, being decidedly for neither; and 
he ſeized on the firſt wavering moment, to put him- 
ſelf on board the packet. He had written twice to 
his mother; but did not requeſt to hear from her, 
a8 he every inſtant _—_— to be off. 


& 


Tust winds, which retarded the expedition of 
her ſon, did not add to the comfort of Lady Ger- 
trude, by bringing her either "intelligence from her 
daughter or Mrs. Johnſon : ſhe imagined, or tried 
to imagine, that the cauſe of this continued ſilence 
aroſe from their expectation of Sir William; and 
even flattered herſelf, that her not hearing, was an 
indication that ſhe ſhould fee, even before ſhe had 
expected, them :—ſo naturally does a well turned 
mind rather incline to the bright than the gloomy 
ſide of the proſpect before it. 


Bur fortitude long tried, like gold long beaten, 
will loſe its ſubſtance, though not its value. The 
firſt four days of her ſon's abſence, and of the fair 
winds that might have brought accounts from her 
daughter, were; as I have told you, paſſed by Lady 
Gertrude in a ſtate of compoſure, which owed. its 
ſource to no common degree of chriſtian magnanimi- 
ty. But, alas! I am forced to ſay, that after the firſt 
four days, the hours, the minutes, the moments, move ' 
ed heavily, as ſhe counted their progreſs.; her waks * 
ing thoughts were filled with apprehenſions, and her * | 
dreams diſturbed by frightful viſions—ſtill ſhe hag © 

the greatneſs not to declare the doubts by which her "A 
WH peace was undermined ; ver, had the few. friends ſue 4 


| J admitted 
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Wine to her ſociety been very keen obſervers, 

the ravages this concealed miſchief was müking on 
her health and ſpirits could not have been concealed. 
I'know I could make you weep, if I were co deſeribe 
what were her feelings But why cheat you of your 
teats, when I cannot uſe them to my own advantage? 
Soon, too ſoon they will flow apace, if the liquid 
parts of thy compoſition are not all dried up, and thy 
1 — an —— * 


On the eleventh day in which Lady Gertrude 
had been left to her on ſolitary companionſhip, ſe- 
veral letters were brought from the neighbouring 
-poſt-office. © Her eager eyes look to find one from her 
daughter—ſhe finds it not—a ſingle tear ſteals down 
her cheek ; it is the offspring of diſappointment ; 2 
twin ſigh fragyles' alſo for birth, but ſhe ſuppreſſes 


it at the fight of her ſon's writing, and a gleam' of 
joy brightens her features as ſhe breaks aſunder the 


ſeal of his epiſtle: the contents are ſwallowed with 
uvidity, and every word is fraught with magical in- 
Ligeiice, to combat the doubts, rhe fears, the appre- 
henfions, that oppreſs her gentle boſom* ſhe is no 
longer ſenſible to any emotions but thoſe of rapture. 


An the fulneſs of its own language the exclaims 


Bythis'rime he muſt have embraced bis beloved ſiſter 


For he has written her, at the eoncluſion of a very 


long letter, that in ten minutes he ſhall be on his 


voyage to Calais; and adds, that lie ſhaH cloſe his 


eyes no more till he can fend her news of Adelaide, 
and fix the time for their returning together ; which 


ee 


1 — * — I; 


ans 


a8 
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ces, wretched, hut amiable mother? Man may pro- 
1 ject, but God only can execute—better had it been 
ust chou hadſt not opened the gates of thy imagina- 
non to receive happineſs, only that miſery might en- 
ter chy tranquillized ſoul, with the week dem more 
i bie nn | 

y | 2 4 * 


— the de- Lally EP! had "Ge 
from her ſon, there were many others addrefſedito 
Sir William Montreville, and thoſe the carefully 
placed on the chimney-piece, that ſhe might not 
forget to incloſe them in her next diſpatches.—— 
Amongſt the number wasione in a miſerable female 


not a ſingle monoſyllable ſpelt right in the whole 
direction; which made her wonder how it had 
ever found its way to the-caſtle ;—ſhe obſerved that 
it bore a foreign poſt-ſtamp ; yet it never occurred to 
her now ſatisfied mind, that this curious epiſtle could 
in any manner affect the concerns of her family: her 
rational faculties of accounting for every thing being 
reeſtored by the invigorating and pleaſant cordial ſhe 
had juſt received from the hand of her fon, ſhe 
ſuppoſed this attempt at letter- writing muſt come 
from ſome needy French woman, ſome poor petitioner, 
who, having experienced the bounty of her daughter, 
had alſo obtained from one of the ſervants a direction 
to Sir; William, with the hope of being equally 
* ſucceſsful | in her application to Nin . 


4 pe : _ 


Tux ſuppoſition was buntes in N as bake 
| reſolution ſhe took of forwarding it to her ſon was 


Ie "ol ar 
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A 
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Anp who was it that gave thee theſe fond affiutans 


hand, and worſe female orthography ; there was 


. 
1 
3 
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* 


-certainly grounded in the peculiar benevolence of 
her own diſpoſition ; ſhe therefore gave it a poſt of 
honour near Sir William's other correſpondents, and 
with a heart quite at eaſe, fat down to write very 
long letters to the two very deareſt objects of her 
animated affections. Whilſt thus delightfully em- 

ployed, being come towards the middle of the ſecond 
page, her eyes were drawn from the paper by the 
entrance of Mr. Armatage ; they were . upon hx 
countenance, and ſhe ſtarted. 


£1 


CHAP, 
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e AN xvi." 


. 2 


The alarn Jie converſation— T lie explanation 
The offices of friend ſtip The fainting Tie 
recovery——T he recital —And the firuggles. of 
fortitude. 


Lavy Gertrude ſtarted—it was not the agitation 
of ſurpriſe—it-was the violence of ill-boding alarm 
that arreſted her hand, and almoſt ſtopped her vital 
reſpiration : to her the countenance of Mr. Armatage 
appeared a black-lettered volume, in which was 


written a tiſſue of mournful adventures. —My dear 


dir !—ſhe could utter no more. — 


© Yoon ladyſhip will parties we, Ihe lane 


by her fide, threw his eyes on the er and re- 


mained filent. 


Waab.j is the matter? cried Lady Gertrude—is it 


for we or for yourſelf that you are thus afflicted, thus 
Glcompoled | y 


Yes, ſaid be, recovering bimſelf a little; I am 


a this moment ſtruggling with a misfortune that 
Has 


= 
*. —— 2 
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has vanquiſhed my fortitude, and leaves me weaker 
than an infant ! 


Goop God! my excellent friend, "what has 


happened to Mrs. Armatage ) He made no anſwer, i 
but lifting up his eyes, he fixed-them on her face i 
with an expreſſion ſo pity-moving, ſo full of anguiſh, | 


— fo.critically directed, as plainly ſpoke, that it wa 
herſelf who was s the ſole object of his commiſeration 


* 


Leer Gertride roſe from ber: let; ber look | 
were awfully ſerene, but it was the ſerenity of de i 
ſpair —Confirm my wretchedneſs! cried ſhe—for 


now you ſee I am able to bear it. 


Hex air, ber EY the tone of her voice, were u 


abſtract of all that could affect the paſſions, and re 
ſtored Mr. Armatage to the powers of recollection: 


be alſo ſtood up, and ſupporting himſelf by reſting 
one of his trembling hands on the table, aſked her WW 


with as much firmneſs as he could command, whe 


ther ſhe had that day received any letters ſrom the 
continent. | 


Hen negative, to a queſtion ſo decidedly announc- 
ing her fate, was delivered in a ſort of convultive 


ſcream ! that made him lay hold of both her hands, 
which were wetted with the manly tears of unavail- 


ng ſympathy ; tor moments there certainly are of 


me miſery, when even the kindeſt offices of 


2 1 are diſregarded, if not offenſive. In exqui- 
ſite grief, 1 believe, there is a fort of infatuarion, 


* * N 
# 
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that makes tlie victim think no luxury equal to that of 
indulging it, and to whoſe ears the ſounds of conſo- 


lation are harſh and diſcordant. 


Mas. Armatage, * had been waiting outſide 
the door, was now called upon by her huſband,” on 
finding Lady Gertrude panting for breath, and ready 
to faiut. O come | he exied, come to my aſſiſtance 
—The ſummons was inſtantly obeyed, and between 
them they lifted the almoſt ſenſeleſs parent, laid her 
on a ſofa, and Mrs. Armatage, being provided with 
hartſhorn, knelt down by her ſide, poured out ſome 
of the drops, and chafed the moiſt temples of her 
friend, which the deus of death ſeemed already to 
have overf;] pread. | 


4 
Ia not dying, faid ſhe in a voice that apparently 
contradicted the aſſertion - but tell me tell me, the 
added in a higher tone, to which agony had given 


force—Oh ! if you have mercy, tell me is it my 
1 it my 9 am! deprived of both? 


Ir is nat Sir William! faultered out the 055d 
divine— lt is not Sir William! echoed his wife 5 


Tux x, cried ſhe, it is my bleſſed Adelaide and 


Iſhall ſee her no more !—As ſhe ſpoke her bead fell 
on the boſom of Mrs. Armatage. | 


Bernt theſe good | * had leſt their own 
n to execute their heart - rending commiſſion, 
n they 
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they had ſummoned the family phyſician to attend 
immediately at the caſtle, foreſeeing how much 


occaſion there would be for all his ſkill to preſerye ſer 

Z the life of their beloved neighbour, whoſe extreme ſto 
i . ſenſibility was very much againſt her ſurviving a an 
/ hock fo inſupportably tremendous, is the final ſepa. tu! 
- tion from an only 3 and ſuch a daughter & lin 

| Adelaide ! he 

; | av 

| Dogron Pilkington entered the room at the 2 


moment Lady Gertrude fainted away, and in this 
ſtate of comparatively happy oblivion he cauſed her 
to be conveyed to her chamber, and made no attempt 
to recover her out af the fit, till Mrs. Armatage 
informed him that her clothes were taken off, and 
that ſhe was laid in her bed; he then, together with 
- .: the #MiQed mefſenger whoſe baneful tidings had re- 
* duced her to ber preſent condition, followed Mrs. 
Armatage i into the chamber of his patient, whom, by 
proper applications, he ſoon brought back to life, 
and to wretchedneſs. | 


Art that human ſkill could do, and all that 
human philoſophy could urge, was done and faid, to 
ſo much effect that, in the ſpace of a few hours, 
Lady Gertrude, who was in every. ſenſe off the word 
à true Chriſtian, and reſigned to the diſpenſations of 
an over-ruling Providence, not partially but con- 
ſiſtently refigned, gained ſtrength of mind to aſk for 
the particulars of her misfortune ; and bore the recital 
with a degree of pious fortitude which charmed and I 
aſtoniſhed the narrator. 


Warr 
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were not to be reſiſted, he ſeemed to ſtruggle with 
ſentiments more pungent than her own :—he often 
ſtopped, unable to proceed—his voice was tremulous, 
and his accents broken.—Lady Gertrude's face was 
turned away from him, and covered; he ſaw the 
linen that concealed it, wet with her tears; he heard 
her trying to ſtifle a tumult of ſobs, which, dying 
away, vented themſelves in ſoft ſighs, ſuch as infants 
breathe when their tender frames are haraſſed by 
farigue, or their ſpirits irritated by diſappointment. 


9 


WH1LsT he was obeying her commands, which 


+ > >aw 
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CHAP. XVI. 


Humanity a ſeience—Two forts of curiofity—Shifting 


ſeenes from the caſtle to the parſonage==Retroſpetti- 
on of paſſed even- promenade—4 dialogue { 
Aranger—Nobody Anowos Ho. 


In the relation Mr. . made to Lady Ger. 
trude Montreville of the dreadful, calamity by which 
Her repoſe had been purſued, overtaken, and deſtroy- 
ed, ſome circumſtances were lightly touched upon, 
and many more were abſolutely omitted amongſt the 
latter, he concealed that he had received intelligence 
of the body's arrival for interment the day following : 
he ſatisfied her that the beloved remains would be 
permitted to be brought over, but did not ſay when 
or by whom attended.—It was ' impoſſible to diveſt 
theſe particulars oſ their bitterneſs ; but he endea- 
voured to ſoften them with all the Kilfulneſs of af 
adept in the ſcience of humanity. _ . 


. 


Turns is not a more innocent or praiſe-worthy 
ſentiment of the mind, than that deſire of information 
commonly called Curiofity, if bounded by certain 
reſtrictions; nor one more baſely degrading, when it 
is uſed, as is too often the caſe, as an engine of prar- 
tical deceit, Of the firſt claſs I am perſuaded aremy 

readers 
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readers, who wiſh to ſhare with me the full confi- 
dence of Mr. Armatage, for no other reaſon than 
that, like me, they alſo may lament afreſh over the 


 calamitous detail of a cataſtrophe, ſo fatal to thoſe 


for whoſe happineſs or miſery I can have no doubt 


they are warmly intereſted, and zealous to know every 
thing that concerns them. | | my OO | 


To i e ee ee 


ed you to entertain, let us, for a ſhort time, leave the 


chamber of mourning, with good Mrs. Armatage to 
take charge of the heart-broken parent, and retrace 
the ſteps theſe affectionate friends had forced them- 
ſelves to putſue, on an errand they would have laid 
down their lives not to have executed; and by this 
manceuvre we ſhall find, we are at the parſonage in- 
ſtead of the caſtle, where I ſhall diſcloſe what paſſed 
at the former, preceding their walk to the latter: 

and as your feelings cannot be quite ſo acute as the 
feelings of a mother, I ſhall. have none of theſe delicate 
reſerves, in order to ſpare your ſuſceptibility, which 


were thought ſo neceſſary by the Man of God, when 


he adobted the very quinteſſence of caution, to ſpare 
from further laceration, as much as it could be ſpared, 
the pierced and bleeding ſoul of Lady Gertrude; on 
the contrary I will make you as ſad as I can, and 
when I have it in my power to make yon ſmile, you 
mall ſmile again. 


ABovurT an hour before Mr. Armatage Mn 


himſelf into the preſence of Miſs Montreville's me- 
ther, be had invited his wife to ſtroll with him up 


and 


+ 
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and down a very pleaſant promenade: it was the 
neareſt ſpot to their habitation, which had the ex- 
clufive privilege of refuſing the noon-day beams of 
the ſun, at ſuch times as they were every where elſe 
ſcorching and intolerable. This enchanting umbrage 
was formed of antient, tall, cheſnut trees, and almoſt 
completed a covered way from the caſtle to the pariſh 
church ; but as ſtraight avenues are uow quite out 
of faſhion, Fam not rempred to ax ſo much of- its 
beauty as of its _ 


How often, ſaid Mr. Armatage, ſtopping about the 
mid-way, and obſerving a tree more remarkable for 
its circumference than the reſt—how very often 
has my old friend, Sir Thomas, been tormented by 

+ Tools, who have more money than either taſte or 

A judgment, to level this magnificent and uſeful plan- 
tation; but, thank God ! he withſtood all the ridi- 
cule of faſhion, and I now think, my dear, we ſhall 
never live to behold our ſheltering friends ſubmitting 

to the ſtroke of the axe—Sir William inherits not 

only his father's good ſenſe, bur his father's ſtea- 
.dinefs. | 
 'Yes, he does, indeed, replied his wife; and in 
the ſame degree as their daughter inherits the beat- 
ty, the diſcretion, the ſweetneſs, and the virtues of 
ber mother. | 


Acain they walked on, and now their converſation 
was wholly engroſſed by anticipating what would be 
Lady Gertrude's felicity, and how largely they 
ſhould be ſharers in her happineſs, when the flower 

| | . 
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le of the caſtle, meaning Miſs Montrevitle, mould be 


ſhe was when ſhe left the neighbourhood - they 
hoped at leaſt that her manners had undergone no 


- i replanted i in her native ſoil. They counted up how 6 
of long it was likely Sir William might remain in Paris ; i 
e and Mr. Armatage ſaid, he believed it would de | 
:: only a few days, having always found him ready to 
t WW facrifice his own, to the gratification of his mothet. i 
h The next longed to know, if the charming Adelaide 4 
i: WW was much grown ; yet allowed i it would be ſuper- 1 
s fluous to wiſh her changed i in any reſpect from what $ 


de rerolution, and wiſhed her to return poſſeſſed of no 29 

or bother graces but thoſe ſhe carried with her Wben 1 f 

en nature, obſerved the divine, has written the moſt 1 | 

by curious of her works, it is ſoon demoliſhed by _ 

or WR affeQation, if ſhe is ſuffered to approach it; I ſhould 1 

n- WY have fears for any other young woman in her ſitu- 4 

li- nion, but I have none for Miſs Montreville, "a fl 
all | „ | 
os WR No! it is impoſlible, cried Mrs. Armatage, with A 

ot unuſual vivacity, that Adelaide ever can be ſpoiled ; 

.und I would venture my life againſt this nut (ſtooping 


and taking up one which had fallen, half-ripe, to 
the ground), that when we ſee her come back to 


= ”" NNE SO EI. np N 


in ber own quiet ſhades, | ſhe will be as much, or ou 
u- 8 more, ia love with. them, than before they were | i 
of WW quitted for the noiſy, buſtling pleaſures of a gay, b 


diſſipated world! To which opinion her ſerious 
companion readily agreed ; only obſerving, with a 
ſmile, that they muſt not ſanguinely expect to keep 
ſuch a treaſure in their own poſſeſſion, as, no doubt, 
when ſhe was married, her huſband would not * 
always a fixture in their neighbonrbood, 

Vox. I. 86 80 


* A 
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Bur why, replied ſhe, is it neceſſary for us to con- 
ſider the time which is yet ſo diſtant ? or, if you will 
meaſure by the rule of phyloſophy, and tell me that 
two years are but as two moments, you mult alſo 
allow, that there is the more reaſon why we ſhould 
preſs into them as many pleaſant evants as we can, 
and throw as few rubs as may be in the way of our 
enjoyments—Oh ! added the, you cannot think how 
light my heart has felt, ever ſince Sir Witham went 

from hence to eſcort home his lovely ſiſter. 


I wowpes, Harriet, thinking ſo differently, [ſaid 
he, as we do, on light ſubjects, though in eſſential 
ones drawing much nearer, .you ſo volatile, I fo 
circumſpet—how we. came. to put our horſes toge- 
ther; and, after we had ſubmitted; to the yoke, it 
2 appears ſtill ſtranger that we ſhould have ſupported 

it ſo pleaſantly? ? | 


Ir is, 8 ſhe laughing, becauſe you know 1 

always accommodate my humour and my ſentiments 

to yours, when 1 ad out where I have. been the 
diſſenter. dd LA 


No, aid he in a tone of equal raillery, that is not 
exactly the caſe ; for I never could get you to 
acknowledge, that Miſs en is as hand ſome 
: as Mais Monereville, 5 
1. THINK bey beaufl iful, very veamifl, but not fo 
beautiful 28 Adeldide. | 


A . 


Tur 
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TauxYy had now reached the extremity of the 
avenue, and. were turned about, facing their own 
comfortable habitation, when, after this manner, 
with her arm drawn through that of her huſband, 
Mrs. Armitage thus continued to ſupport her fa- 
yourite opinion. 


I cannot allow you to be ſo good a judge of 
beauty as you certainly are of merit; or you would 
not prefer Emeline's languiſhing, ſweet, blue eyes, and 
flaxen hair, to the ſoul-ſpeaking hazel ones, and the 
auburn treſſes, of Adelaide. She was going on with 
the deſcription, but ſtood ſelf-interrupted, having 


obſerved a man galloping up to their houſe with that 


ſort of ſpeed to which is annexed the idea of impor- 


tant buſineſs. She pointed him out to Mr. Armatage, 


and they both ſtood ſtill to obſerve his motions. 


SURELY, cried ſhe, he flies upon the wings of the 
winds !—I bope he brings us good tidings—though I 
think I have heard you ſay, bad news travel muck 
faſter then good. 


* are right enough, ſaid he; every body likes 
op Dame Fortune in her rapid courſe, becauſe 
* have a pleaſure in detaining her from viſiting 
others, though ſhe is not diſpoſed to be uſeful | to 


themſelves ; it is the way of the world; why it 


ſhould be fo I cannot tell you—and, by the ſame 
unaccountable rule, if Misfortune happens to paſs by 
the ſame doors, where all kinds of traps have been 
ſpread to retard the ſpeed of her mother, ſhe will be 


| fredh 
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freſh mounted at every one of them, that no time 
might be loſt in reaching the end of her journey. 


Bor why, aſked ſhe, her eyes till fixed on che 
man, whe was now within ten yards of the parſon- 
age, why do you call Fortune the mother of Misfor- 
fortune? . ; 


J. Brea usz, he. replied, - -proſperity is the parent 
of a thouſand-vices, and of courſe of a thouſand eyils. 


"He is actually alighting ! ſhe exclaimed ; let us 
walk on and meet him : Tam fickening with impati- 
ence to know what he can want. 5 | 

| A PAK1SHIONER, perhaps, who may have occa- 

- fion for my attendance, he replied :- and from the 
moment he had conceived that rational idea, they 
increaſed their ſpeed, that he might be the ſooner 

ready to perform what is certainly not the leaſt eſſen- 
tial part of the holy function, that of ſtrewing the 
reoſes of peace on the pillow of repentance. 


' Tay were now arrived at a point of view from 
Which they could clearly diſcern the movements of « 
_ the ſtranger ; who having with an air of haſte and 

buſtle" diſmounted, and faſtened his horſe by the 

bridle'to a gate, walked up to the door of the houſe, 

and knocked furiouſly with the end of his whip : a 

footman appeared—he ſpoke to him a moment—who 

feemed to direct him where he might ſpeak to his 

maſter :—he advanced directly towards them with a 

| ick ſte | 

very qu E ftep, CHAS: 


C_ HARP. 'XVE, 


The ſalutation—=Queſtion and anſwers Hopes (Heri fe 
— Hoes defuarerl -T conference” continuet— 
Alarms created==Cer: ain eftablifhed—T he effet? r 
of ſurpriſe—=A fainting ft—A recovery renewal 
of conver ſation-= A novel begin==and an CE 1 
deferred, | 1 


B. and ſpurred, with a ſhuffit ing galt, 

glove in one hand, his whip in the other, the an 
ger approached— Mir. Armarage touched his hat 
the man pulled his off, but Taſtahtly pur it on again, 
as if he thought it would be too great a condeſeenſton 
to ſtand before a country parſon uncovered ;; and 
perhaps, if he had not been anfwered arche:door by 


4 footthan i in lives; he wie not have taken Yor ak 
all. _ nts + if 


Wue n aſked what was the buſineſs that brought 
him thicher ; he replied, his lady had ſent him on 
hefore to the clergyman of the pariſh,, ho he under- 
ſtood was the ſame perſon to whom he was ſpeaks 
ing. 


Hz as 
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Herz Mrs. Armatage would have interrupted 
him, but he would not be interrupted—ſhe certainly 
had ſtrange and pleaſant hopes come inte her head, 

which fluſhed her cheeks with the moſt lively ex- 
preſſion of animated expectation; but whatever they 
were, they all vaniſhed when the ſtranger con- 
tinued to ſay, that his lady deſired every thing might 
be got in readineſs by four o'clock on the day follow- 
ing, as he might expect the body would be at the 
church by that hour. 


Tas * man fixed his eyes on the ſpeaker with 
a look of no little ſurpriſe—You have certainly made 
fome "miſtake, friend, faid he—I have heard of no 
death—1 have been informed of no funeral—l find 
you are unacquainted with this part of the world, 
and ſhould have carried your directions to ſome 
ether place, and have delivered them to ſome other 
. perſon—L ſhall be glad if I can put yon right. 
BY Ly , : 
lam right enough already, Sir, retorted the cox- 

eat; if this is the pariſh of Women, and you 
ate 2 paris, | 


| ied ee I an and chis is alſo the pariſh of 
Worchendon but what then—what am I to under- 
ſtand ?—Be ſo good as to explain yourſelf—who is 


your lady—and what” body is it that = 2 to 
bring here for interment ? + 


Tur meſſenger ſtarted back ſeveral paces, cracked 


| bis whip with a motion of vexation rather than 
inſolence, 
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inſolence, and RY out in great confuſion, God ſo! * 
there muſt indeed, Sir, be ſome miſtake,. as you ſay 
but neither Lnor my lady are to blame — I'll be 
ſworn, her ladyſhip's woman, Mrs. Davis, did write, 
and that I put her leer: into the poſt · office with my 
own hands. | : 


. 


Tursg alarming words, rendered infinitely more 
alarming by the name of Davis, who was well known 
to them as the perſonal ſervant of Mrs. Johnfon, and 
the only female one they had taken with them abroad, 
found their way to the hearts of the apprehenſive 
divine, and his ſtill more apprebenſive, terrified wife. = 
—She caught hold of the arm: which ſhe had. before | 
quitted; and with a face paler thanathes; exclaimed 4 
to the man, who ſeemed to partake of the general. © 
 amazement—Speak plainer, whilſt T have life to hear 1 
you ! whois your lady—who.is Mrs Davis=to whom. \ 


* 


was ehe letter directed? ꝰ 


Taz name of Johnſon, pronounced with beſſtation | A | 
and trembling, ſuſpended the. faculties of the en- 

quirer, and ſhe ſunk down. on the. graſs, faintly calling 
on the name of Lady Gertrude llt was near a quar- 
ter of an hour before either of them were enough 
recovered or collected to enter further, into the ex · 
amination of particulars. — Their ſenſes-affirmed, that 
| death had overtaken one of the party—and ſympathy 
| told thaw, that the blow had fallen upon ARGS, 


"= 


Dont xc the time Mrs. Armatage continued enking 
under the influence of a ſhock ſhe was not armed to 
reſiſt, the unlucky mefſenger ran to the hobſe for 

aſſiſtance; 


r 
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aſſiſtance ; and, before the ſervants came out with 
water, drops, and other reſtoratives, her affectionate 
huſband ha. placed himſelf by her on the ground, 
tenderly ſupported her head on his aching boſom, 
nnd faw, with as much pleaſure as he was then 
capable of feeling, her eyes open, und tears ruſh 
from them in abundance: when his people appeared, 

he waved his hand, they underſtood his motion, and 


leavingthe water within his reach, went back to the 
houſe. —» | 


+ A NG adminiſtered the holes cordial, and 

ſeen that ſhe was compoſed enough to hear and adopt 
his arguments, he reaſoned with her as. a. hufband 
whoſe on exiſtence depended upon her preſerva- 
tion; as a diyine, whoſe office it was to teach the 
leſſon of ſubmiſſion ; and as a charitable chriſtian, 
Who wiſhed her to call home her ſcattered ſpirits, | 
that the might be able to command them on the 
forlorn, in hope of reinforcing the ſtrength of that 
poor ſufferer who would feel the weight of a blow ſo 
unexpected, much, very much more ſeverely than 
It had fallen on them! She liſtened ſhe promiſed— 
and ſhe performed ; which will not be doubted by 
| fuch as recolle& chat ſhe was ſoon after adminiſtering 

to the aſſiſtance of Lady Gertrude, ſtifling her own 
regrets | in the ſorrows of that * Pare: 


: 


Samy v0 her reſtored to a tolerable degree of com- 
poſure, he led her into the houſe, and would have 
kad her retire whilſt he further queſtioned: the 
| bearer of Mrs. Johnſon” $ meſſage ; put the W to 

abſent 
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abſent herſelf during the examination: I know, ſaid 
ſhe, it will be excruciating! I know it will harrow- 
up my foul !—bur if I do not harden myſelf to the 
taſk, how ſhall T ever be able to ſtand in the preſence 
of the dear miſerable —A freſh guſt of grief came 
to her relief—ſhe deſired the man might be called in; 
but not being able to bear the ſight of one who had 
overwhelmed them all in ſo much affliction, ſhe fat 
down in one corner of the room, and affuring het 
huſband ſhe would govern, though ſhe might not be 
able entirely to vanquiſh, her emotions, preſſed his 


had wrung from him, covered her face with a hand- 
kerchief, and remained filent. 


Ir was Mrs. biste maitre - d hotel, for: fo he 
called himſelf, who came on this peſtilential errand : 
a native of Britain, and hired by her in France, 


he was received into her ſervice only one day before 
that: great lady ſet out to convey the corps of Miſs 
Montreville back to that once happy, now deſolated 
ſpot, from whence ſhe had ſedueed her, 


Tus xe: was no more appearance of cimidity, of 


humanity, in this man, above what is generally to be 
found in moſt other upper ſervants of his deſcription; 
yet he ſeemed penetrated by the effects his meſſage 
had produced; and when ſummoned to ſhew. himſelf 


function, he did not think it neceſſary at firſt to treat 
G 5 with 


w 


hand, as if to thank him for the fad indulgence ſhe 


where he loſt his maſter with whom he had travelled "I 


reſpect to ſuperiors, or any particular traits of 


again before the perſon whom, i in conſideration of his 
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with too much ceremony, he came into his preſence 
much confuſed and humbled—he gave the account of 
himſelf which I have given to the reader, with theſe 
additions, that hearing Mrs. Johnſon wanted a ſervant, 
in the room of one who had left her to follow another 
family, for the ſake of travelling farther into fareign 
parts; and being alſo told by one of his own country. 
men that it was a very good place, he went immedi- 
ately to ſeek after it, but ſaw only the lady's woman, 
Mrs. Davis, who informed him ſhe would ſpeak for 
him to her miſtreſs, as ſoon as ſhe could be ſpoken to; 
but that at preſent ſhe ſaw nobody, taking on ſo-pro- 
digioufly for the death of a young lady who ſhe had 
brought with her to France, that ſhe ſeemed more 
defirous to go after her to heaven; than ſtay where 
ſhe was—It is by the good offices, he added, of 
Mrs. Davis, that I ſucceeded to the vacant place, and 
the firſt time I ſaw her, the aſked me to put a letter 
in the poſt-houſe : Take great care of it, ſaid ſhe, or 
Ido not know what will become of us all, for it is 
a long epiſtle that I have been writing about Miſs 
Montreville's death, and directions for the funeral, to 
her brother, who my lady expects daily, but hopes he 
will get it in time to prevent his coming.—T did as 


The deſired; and, as you know nothing of the matter, 
Sir, 1 cannot think what is become of the letter! 


V. 


- Have you never l aſked Mr. Ah by 
what diſorder Miſs Montreville was cut off ? 


On yes! cried he, having by this time conquered 
the ſentiment of concern that kept down ſome part of 
his 


r 


his natural aſſurance, IJ have heard as much perhaps: 
as if I had lived in the family ten years.; Mrs. 
Davis is a mighty communicative, worthy woman, 
and has: told me every thing. 


Tren, I pray you, tell: me al you. do- tw ; 
returned his. interrogator. 


Tnar I ſhall readily do, Sir, ſaid the man of 
riſing courage and growing importance, and I give 
you my honour, as Mrs. Davis told it to» me, it is 
quite a little novel—Mr. Armatage at that moment 
could have caned him, but wanting to gain infor- 


mation he put on the armour of patience, which at 


once made him impervious to-the ſhafts. of ignorance, 
and' incapable of wrath. 


Tux maitre-d hotel finding, he had leave to talk 
as much as he pleaſed, and having, no doubt, a pre- 
dilection for entering on a ſubject where he could 
often introduce his very great favourite, Mrs. Davis, 
entered on his little novel in the following words. 


Mas. Davis has often told me, Sir, that the young 
lady, whofe body is now within thirty miles of this 
very ſpot, and will be nearer before they put up 
for the night, was as handſome a indy; and as good 

* as ever * breath. 


but ale of them ſpoke, "Hs 


"0 | Mxs. 


n 


U 
di 
. 
} 


"been married to the beſt gentlemen i in France, when 
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Mas. Davis fays, Miſs Montreville might have 


firſt the was ſeen in that country; but that ſoon 
after, ſhe loſt a great deal of her beauty : for you 
know, Sir, as Mrs. Davis obſerves—— Mrs. Davis's 
obſervation, if worth any thing, is too good for the 
and of a chapter. 
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Hrs. Davis's abſerwation brought forward, and affords 
a wholeſome leſſon to young ladies—A great deal of 
communication, out of which very little is to be made. 
Tue wit of a maitre-d hotel, and the policy of 4 
 qavaitingmaid——The pariſh prieſt in his own carriage. 


As Mrs. Davis obſerves, ſaid the narrator of his 
own little novel, when young ladies will not eat. 
cannot ſleep—do nothing but vex, fret, and weep, day 
and night—the roſes will  fade—yes; Sir, the roſes 
will fade; as Mrs, Davis obſerves ; and when young 
ladies are no longer handſome, they are no longer 
admired. - r 32 


oned this change in the diſpoſition and perſon of Miſs 
Montreville, exactly as you heard them accounted for 
by Mrs. . 


Taue, "A very true; I ſhould have mentioned 


that circumſtance firſt—Has not the young lady loſt 
her LR lately ? 


ed 15 5% » | VES; 


Wil t you be ſo good, my friend, to come to the 
point, ſaid Mr. Armatage, and tell me what occaſi- 
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Yes RET it is three months fince Sir Thame 
Montreville died. 


No matter for that, Sir; Mrs. Davis affures me, 
Miſs never held up her head, as one may ſay, after 
that time, inſomuch that my lady and her daughters 
wore themſelyes to ſkeletons, in going about trying to 


divert her; but ſhe always ſaid ſhe ſhould ſoon 


follow the old gentleman, and nothing they could 


fay or do would pleaſe her. 


He xe Mrs. Arviategt dropping the handkerchic 
from her face, and ſtarting on her feet, exclaimed— 


' Impofſible——Impdſlible ! Never was ſuch another 


amiable temper as Miſs Montreville's ! It could never 
have altered ſo ſtrangely She had na pleaſure but in 
pleaſing ochers !—Oh, that ſhe had never left the 
wing of her fond mother dhe lala Þ her hands 


together and wrung them in agony. W 


Hz huſband, who ſeemed to fear theſe ungo- 
vernable tranſports might throw a reſtraint on the 


communicative meſſenger, whom, for certain reaſons, 


he rather wiſhed to encourage, begged. the would 
moderate her feelings, and conſider how much they 


were obliged to the perſon who was ſo willing 10 
give them all the information he was able, of the 
beginning and progreſs of that diſorder, the event of 


which had been fatal. to numbers as well as them- 
ſelves ; it being impoſſible to know Miſs. Montre- 


ville a not to lament her, 


22 


1 the very words, Sir, thus Ms Dat. 


has often ſaid to me But had I not better ſtop, Sir ; 
mee 


| | tl 
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the lady ſeems much diſturbed—l have been a mar- 
ried man myſelf, and know that all ladies are vaſtly 


nervous. 


By no means! by no means! my wife will ſoon 
get better. She had already taken the hint her good 
man intended, and was returned to her former 
ſtation. | 


Werk, Sir, Mrs. Davis has affured me often upon 

her honour, that ſhe did not know which would die 

firſt, her lady, or Miſs ; for, when ſhE'grew very 
fick, and the doctors ſaid ſhe was going into a gallop- 

ing conſumption, Mrs. Davis. could hardly keep life 

in my lady; and often have I myfelf, ſince I attended 

her ladyſhip on the journey, when ſtanding behind 
her chair, heard her fay to Mrs, Davis—Remember 
what I tell you, Davis, I ſhall not long ſurviue 4 
dear couſin. 


Dio Miſs Montreville die in Paris, or where did 


* 

8 the die? 

S, a 

d oO Lord Sir, not at Paris; it is the worſt place 

J in the world for, ſick folks: The doctors ſent her 

P away from thence eight days before—Mrs. Davis did _m—_ 
b tell me, but I proteſt I have forgot where. — The body ZH 
f was brought back to the capital, and my lady had 1 bi 
1 it lie in ſtate five days, as if Miſs had been a princeſs, | | 


ull her ladyſhip-had got permiſſion to move it to the 
caſtle—the young lady's laſt words being a defire that 
her coffin might be laid by the ſide of her father's : 
this leave was obtained with much difficulty ; but 
| there 


N 


and pleaſure, (aid the important retailer of Mrs. 


farealtical detail and more . bombaſtical deſcription 


apprized of her illneſs ? and if Mrs. Davis had ever 
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there is ; body who. dots buſineſs like my lady 
and then for a funeral! I believe you will ſay, Sir, 
when it comes here, that you never ſaw a prettier 
one in your life ; my lady grdered it all herſelf 
every bit of it The beſt undertaker in town met us 
at Dover an hour after we landed. The family went 
on to London, and my lady with Mrs. Davis, as 
chief mourners, follows the herſe in a black coach, 
drawn by fix of as fine horſes as any in England 
mutes-—feathers—cvery thing taſty and in the higheſt 
ſtyle—quie the tippi, he 5 juſt as you would wiſh 
it * out of hand. 


Ma. nn who, if he aig not liſten 8 this 


with patience, contriyed as well as he could to curb 
his impatience, now aſked, How it cauld have hap- 
pened that Miſs Montreville's family had never been 


let him into their motives for a ſilence ſo unaccount- 
able? 


Trar queſtion I can anſwer with t he greateſt eaſe 


Davis's. declarations and opinions; by the greateſt 

good fortune, tete - d- tete one day with Mrs. Davis, 
finding myſelf ſomebow at a loſs for ſomething to 
ſay, I was wondering how it happened that none of 
Miſs's relations had conje over to take care of her 
when ſhe was ſick Lord I Mr. Marlow, faid Mrs. 
Davis, how you. talk as i ſhe, Wanted any body's - 
care but my lady's —1 am ſure ſhe could not have 
been better waited on if ſhe had been a queen, —l 


have 


- 
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have no doubt of it, Ma'am, ſaid I, but che thing 


one's relations, when they are well in the world, and 
do not want to drag the laſt ſhilling out ef our ſcanty 
purſe to pay the piper ; ſo as Miſs was rich, and 
ber friends the ſame, every thing ſhould have been 


have come if they would, for Miſs Montreville de- 
termined not to fret her mama and her brother by 
telling them ſhe was ill, ; | 


UnroxTUNnaTE tenderneſs ! muttered Mr, Ar- 
matage. | | 
* by | 


Anp Miſs alſo made my lady and my young ladies 


not to write about it; ſo that her brother, her mo- 
ther, or her Tweetheart, could know nothing of the 


heart then in her own country? —Vou will excuſe 
me, Sir, for being a little funny with Mrs. Davis; 
but where one has an opportunity to be ſmart, hit or 


if there is -a ſweetheart in the cafe I know where 
the ſhoe will pinch moſt: and then I wondered, as 
I told her, Why ſhe had not informed the young 
gentleman unknowing to any body; obſerving it 
muſt have been a fine feather in her cap; for, ſays I, 
if the gentleman was any thing like à gentleman, he 
would no doubt have come down handſomely for ſuch 


562 Mr. Marlow; but my lady would hive ſent me 
about my buſineſs, or auy ſervant in the houſe, who 
* pl 


ſhould 


. 


is natural, that one ſhould wiſh to ſee the very laſt of 


done in ſtile. Why, Sir, ſaid ſhe, they could not 


25 good as take their bible oath, ſaid Mrs. Davis, 


matter. What ! ſaid I, Mz'am, Miſs had « ſweets 


miſs, out it comes.—O ! my dear Mx aw; ſays I, 


vod intelligence —I might have done as you adviſe, - 


| 
. 


appearing to Lady Gertrude with the appendages of 
woe in her countenance, till the occafion of that wat 


128, THE PACKET: 


ſhould dare to have vexed her dear coufin, by 


. fpreading abroad what Miſs Montreville would ow 
to herſelf ; and vou know, Mr. Marlow, ſaid ſhe, a 
"bird in pint hand is worth two in the buſh. 


eas Mr. Ae being hand, that the 


: clerk whom he had ſent for to receive orders was 


come, felt that he ſhould be no loſer by getting rid 
of his prating intelligencer, from whom he could ex. 
pect nothing more, and from whom he had not gain- 
ed much; he therefore ciyilly ſent him to the kitcher, 
and faid he would ſee” him again on his return 
from the caſtle —The perſon who was to take direc- 


tions came into the room, and in the midſt of receiy- 

ing them, Marlow ftepped back with a pocket;book 
open in his hand, and haſtily taking a paper out of it 
- begged pardon. for not having remembered to deliver 
it before. He ſaid it 'came from his lady, who had 
yn hp many * to take care of 1 _ - 


Wy? 


"Mer: And being very buſy i in aplainiog him- 


elf to the pariſh-clerk, put the paper into his pocket 
without looking at it, and, in a fit of abſence, occa- i 
ſioned more by the ſhock his mind had ſuſtained 
than by any conſtitutional defect, thought of it 50 


more for man) hours after it was in his poſſeſſion; 


his wife was not prefent at this tranſaction, ſo could 


not put him in mind of it—She had gone out the 


-moment before, to abate the redneſs of her eyes by 


waſhing them with cold water, and to ſtrengthen her 
reſolution. by reaſoning on the neceflity of her. not 


had 


— 


| 
1 
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had been fully accounted Wen this cult oats - 


was not half accompliſhed when ſhe was called upon 
by her good man to accompany him on the diſmal 


errand. He had ordered their carriage to be got 


ready, ſenſible that her trembling limbs would never 
ſupport her to the caſtle it was now at the door they 
ſtepped into it, and ſhe took with her every thing 


that could be uſeful on the firſt alarm, before the 


ſervants might be able to procure ſuch reſtoratives as 
ſhe knew would be wanting. 


Tus drive was a ſhort one, but lengthened a little 


by their going out of the direct road to call on the 


phyſician, to tell him the dreadful blow that had 
fallen on the Montreville family, and to requeſt his 
immediate attendance—He was not at home, but 
every moment expected to return. A note, which, in 
that caſe, had been prepared for him, was left with 
his ſervant; and they were hardly out of ſight, 


when he opened it, and became almoſt as great a 


victim to ſurpriie and ſorrow as themſelves. 


Ir you want to know what fort of a carriage” was 
kept by my friends at the parſonage, I ſhall tell you, 
without boaſting, that it was more ſuited to their 


donvenĩience than to their pretenſions; it was aneat 
plain poſt-chaiſe, without any ornament whatever» 


except thoſe very reſpectable arms their birth entitled 


them to quarter. His amiable Harriet had brought | 
him ten thouſand pounds: his living was eight hun- 


dred a year, and his perſonal eſtate between eleven 


and twelve hundred.—They grudged nothing to 
comtort, nor layiſhed any thing on ſhew ; but I ſup- 
poſe 


. 
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tell you they did not lay up one ſhilling of their 
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poſe you will ſay they muſt be ſquandefers, when! 


income, though they had na children to divide it | 
with them. — I do not deny that they made ſeveral 
valuable purchaſes—but their- title-deeds are. not to 
be found in any earthly records ; yet I know they 
were ſecurely regiftered in heaven. . 


* 


% 
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CHAP, XK 


4 Hort prayer—A ſhort conteſ.— A. fort compromiſe— 
A ſhort comment Mo tautobgy— An action in itſelf 
diſhonerable, by circumſtances rendered honourable— 

An Abigail's  epiftle—Hypocracy unmaſhed—T he 
| miniſter of patience out of patience—A foliloguy 


ob's will be done! cried'the pious prieſt, break- 
W ing ſilence as they came within fight. of the caſtle ; 

be seither of them had truſted to che ſtrength of 
WH their own voice during their little drive—God's will 
Joe done! and may he give me 7 hu to e 
de miſſion to which I am appointed 


1 cannot, indeed I cannot go in with you, ſaid 
| Mrs. Armitage, her lips quivering, and forcing her 
| tears to retreat back,. which had furioſſy ruſhed into 
W her eyes at the fight of the turret-window, where ſhe 
bad ſo often beheld Miſs Montteville enpreſſing her 
pleaſure by - ſmiles and nods, when they were ex- 


pected, and as the Rood there watching their * 
proach, | | 


I will 1 
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- I wiLT not aſk you, my love, ſaid her tender to 

huſband, to exert yourſelf beyond what you think you WM in 
are able to bear. Let me go out here, and I will i 

order the ſervants to convey you home. =. 


O xo ſhe replied, it is not that I want to ſpare 


myſelf; I am afraid of nothing but ſeeing Lady vi 
Gertrude before you have broke the dreadful cham me 


; of happineſs by which ſhe is at this very moment 
nn 


— e .oakcca 
- 


WELL then, ſaid he, follow me to the door of the P. 
dreſſing-room z wait there a few minutes, and when 
your aſſiſtance is neceſſary I will call qpon you to 
exert your reſolution. 


W1rz all my heart, returned ſhe, much revived 
by this ſhort reſpite. Tf 1 do not ſee the ftroke 
given, I ſhall-not feel it half ſo ſeverely. In one caſe 
I may be uſeful, in the other a poor miſerable incum- i 

brance, who, inſtead of beſtowing aid, hall Fong 
ſtand in need of i RD it. | 


of In the mean time, with returned her huſband, | 
Jeave my beloved Harriet this conſideration, oh which | 

e may ruminate, and turn it to advantage in 'the 
future arrangement df her thoughts—The flower that 


is cut down i is fully ripe for i Its removal to the garden 
| of n 


. . 
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"Sax could — 2 him no 32 carriage ſtop. 
ped—he lifted her out—they went into the houſe 
, together 
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together, their ſteps tattering, and their hearts fail- 
ing, 


| Tus dreaded interview being already over, and 


„ nought ſo tedious as a twice-told tale, far from 
re | me to tire you with repetitions. You have heard ah 
dy with what tender caution Mr. Armatage broke the I L 
m melancholy tidings—Vou have ſeen how Lady 5 | 
nt Gertrude ſupported them ;—ſo let us leave her, ou F 
nder the ſoothing care of his excellent wife, who, ; it 
bor the firſt forty-eight hours, did not forſake the 1. 
he WE pillow of her affficted friend, and follow him back to | q N 
en che room, Where he had executed the arduous com- = 
o Wl niſſion impoſed on him by friendſhip, by humanity, \ 
auc by the duties of his holy function. 
ed You will ee my readers, that I ſpoke to A g 
oke ou of a letter which had fallen into the hands of _ i 
e Lay Gertrude, directed to Sir William Montreville ; © 
um. und you may alſo remember Mrs. Johnſon's meſſenger 


| having faid, that he had, with his own hands, put E | 

cone into the poſt-office from Mrs. Davis, to acquaint | 

chat gentleman with the death of his ſiſter: this 

Wafertion had occupied as much of Mr. Armatage's ., | 

Wthoughts, even in the preſence of Lady Gertrude, 1 

could be fpared. from her diſtreſs, and his own-, | 14 

peculiar hard taſk in making her behold it. His, 15 
f 


and, 
hich 
"the 


br eyes had glanced to the place where the had, juſt 
* before he came in, depoſited the collection of that 
ay: poſt ; and he had ſaid to himſelf—Surely 1 
hall find it there —and now came back to examine if 
ay ſuch letter was amongſt them as might be ſup-- 


ſtop. 


zoule oſed to come from Mrs. Davis. 
ther Ws 


- We 


Tuar 


144 THE PACKET: 


Tua which bore the foreign poſt-mark, and was 
imagined by the ſelf-deceived mother to contain 
ſolicitations from ſome needy petitioner, was the very 
one he fixed upon as moſt likely to be the production 
of a waiting-gentlewoman. He had made many re- 
fleckions on the method taken by Mrs. Johnſon to 
communicate an event ſo fatal, as well as on her 


filexoe! reſpecting he illneſs of Miſs Montreville- | 


but theſe refleQions being of n6 importarce to the 
n 2 _ over. a We; | 


Hivins POTEN the fulpeQed de into the 
very ſame pocket with che paper delivered to him dy 
the maitre-dhotel, he walked quietly back to the 
parſonage, and produced it for the inf} pe@ibn of that 
important perſonage, before he would venture to 


break the ſcal ; who, by aſſuring him it was the 


” 


| 


ſame; removed all thoſe delicate ſcruples that had iſ 


retarded his immediate enquiries,” and; he retired into 
his n to give its contents an . 1 


244 * SS. £97 "4? kf v7 rr} 


Troven' this letter was not directed to himfall 
but addreſſed to another, he opened it with as clear 
a conſcience as he ever performed any other good 
action of his life; and if you are content to partake 
the treaſures of eloquence ſo come at, 1 bid you 
| welcome to the entertainment, though it will coſt 
you ſome n to lid oer of what i it is com el 


— 
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Blulzr thus ſuperſcribed : 


Toe ſur wilum monthervile att they chaſthell, 
inn they garifp of . hongland 


Sur vilum monchervile . FE e 


I writs bye horder off a god laddye madham 
iohnſon toe hacquaint youre onhour off they ſade 
deeth thate hay appenhead inn hour ouſe and mad 
ous ale a poore pitifool ſubſt racted familey balas mi 
god ſur they poore der yong laddey youre ſesſter 
hav tacken her flit hopwords an mi tinder arted 
laddyes hav bin inn hardde fits hever cince mis 
montheyvile departhead hout off thiſe heir lif 
poore der ſols the tack hon ſoo butterley the cante 
iff youre onour wood giv they whorld ſpake a 
cincible whord yet throw mis hav bin ded thre 
hole dais an a bite and yet mi poore der laddyes 
ar know bitterer: fore they long tim thate hay re- | 
lapſed cince hour butter mis fortin mi god laddey . 4 | 
hops youre onhour whill knot make youre ſelph | f | 
unheaſy has ſhee hav gotte lefe too bringe mis 

hoome to they chaſthell too bee berried iun youre 

fammiley fault has wase mises own riquiſte mi 

miſter an mi laddey an mi yong laddys Percent N. 

thaer beſsr means an hop too fine ale in radineſs* 

fore mis too bee putt has nare bur pappas fid has 

is convenant bye tim wee cums too curch witch 

whill bee inn a fortnit moore or les iff thyngs gooze | 

hon ſo feverable has they dofe har prheſent written 

fore the hembaſendoor hay promaſed thate miſes . 

Cn ſhal bee hindoulged i in a tower too hir der 
R | "contry |: 
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contry ware ſhee mitily weſshed fore too goo aftere 


ſhee ware departhead hout off theiſe heir lif the 


fever beeinge hardde:too hobtain mi laddey hops 
. youre-onhor whill siv youre paſſon horders to ho- 
pen youre faults bye tim wee cums an i hopes hiſs 
riverence whill gire ous a ſurmount hon, they 
occhaſion i bags youre onhor too pardin mi bolde- 
neſs an they paſſon too throw i am but a ſervent i 
wiſches too bee refoormed an howe cann wee 
ling ſols bee butter reformed thane bye earing 
whate his ſead too they ded which mi umbel . duti 
too youre onhor i ham fore mi hade an ſelph 1 
tam fur wilum montherviles 
| mouſt hobighent an 
greate foole umbel/ 
ſervent till Jeerh 
L , Margaret daves. 
pholt ereep 
mi laddey ſeas i mouſt ſea ſhee ſhal cum an dp 2 
knit att they chaſthell with chorpes. 


"Taz reverend Mr. Armatage went through. this 
_curious epiſtle, as may be ſuppoſed, very ſlowly ; 
he at firſt to dive for the characters, next for their 
expreſſion, and afer all for a purpoſe to which he 


might apply them in defiance of common grammar 
and common ſenſe :—he then thought of the billet 


put into his hands by Marlow, and drew it from 
his pocket, neither did he look at the ſuperſcription, 


being told it was for him, and came from Mrs. 


Johnſon; but ſevered the ſeal with little ceremony, 


and leſs good humour; the;phoſt-creep of the letter 


he had 2 finiſhed, bine at a viſit from Mrs, 
* 


"on we 54 
* * 24 
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* Johnſon, filling him with no pleaſant ideas; but 
all his other emotions gave way to that of ſurpriſe, 


when, looking on the hand, he ſaw it was the 


ſame with what he had been trying to decypher ; ; 
and, examining more minutely, found it was 
directed to a female friend of Mrs. Margaret 
Davis, and by no means calculated for his inſpection, 
as you will Wen when I treat you with the 
ſight of it. | 


a Bitter thus ſuperſcribed : 
To madamoſſella gackline 


Der mem 


Mi lady hav knot hard frome youe a longh tim wee 
hops you are tile att they chaſthell mi laddey ſeas 
youe mouſt writ a woord too ſea howe miſes deeth 
his tacken bye they owld ladey an ſur wilum an 
whote farte off welchome wee ar lick to hay mi 
laddey an i ſuphoſes wee ſhal bee blacke ſheip 
with hir laddeyſheep wee arr inn fin ſperrets 
for ale thate mis lies cloaſs enuff mi yong miſter 
whill hay his deſſerts an wee ſhal ale be has 


mery has- grigels- too morrow "wen Knef hdi 


ſe ous an yit wee mouſt purtend too bee hag. 


ſory has they beſst off theme i cane writ know 
moore miſter malow hour new maiter hothell wates 


fore mi epeſtel an youe mouſt no der mem miſter / 


malow his ſouch a ſwett fellor thate ſhud hee ax 


mee fore mi ſelph inſtid off mi epeſtel 1 would not 


lit hime weight a momeant ſo know more att pre- 
em mi der mem frome youre Joafing frind tile 
dert 


1 ; margaret * 
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the guardian of his martyred mother! 
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Wu rv was felt and ſtiſled en reading the 
firſt of this lady's productions, it was but a feeble 
expreſſion of that ſentiment by which he was 

agitated on (peruſing the ſecond: he ſtamped his 
"foot againſt the floor, and exclaimed, perhaps with 
More than epiſcopal fervour—Baſe hypoorite 
ſavage uanatural monſter !—thou haft worried the 
lamb to death; thou haſt ſcattered the flock, and 
yet, not contented, thou wouldeſt come to feed 
upon their forſaken paſture—Never ſhall the caſtle 
open its gates to receive the deſtroyer of its peace— 
in the abſence of Sir William, 1 yes, I will be 


* . 


— 
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The maitre A hutel ſuddenly diſmiſſed with only half 

a meſſage-—Montreville arms-=Great prepar ations 

4 great lady Origin of the Maontreville 

ar little of the hoſteſs, but not fo. much as 

will be ſalu of fer fureaſter j and the reaſon why 
Me 8 mentiensd as all in urge of the iflony. 


eon] my-laft ehapter with the. manly - 
and pious. reſolution. of Mr, Armatage net ta ad- 
mit Mrs. Johuſon within the caftle walls, that the 
ſacred ſorrows of: Lady Gertrude might not be 
profaned by mingling with thoſe of a hypoorite: he 
next determined to keep both theſe genuine ſpeci 
mens of deceit ſor the inſpection of Sir William 
Montreville, and to ſay nothing of the miſtake by 
which he came poſſeſſed of the laſt billet, unleſs: 
found out by the perſon ho had made it; Which 
did not happen till a long. time after he was gone 
from the parſonage ; and then, without ſaying. he 
had committed a blunder, he got himſelf off with 
the ladies by pretending, to have Joſt his pocket- I 
book, which muſt have heen ſtole from him, he 1 | 
, by _ rl 
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ſaid, at a dinty ale-houſe, where he had ſtopped 
to refreſh. himſelf, and obſerved, he never ſaw ſo 
many ill- looking travellers as gat about him whilſt 
he ſtood at the door the lie paſſed, his negli- 
gence was reprehended, and no more was ſaid 

„about on to return why 1 Meſs off. 

* 

On the eee to iceive the lateſt 
commands of Mr. Armstage, he was directed to 
fignify to his employer that ſhe could; neither be 
lodged nor received at the caſtle; adviſing him 


to go to the Montreville Arms, a houſeaf public en- 


rertainment in the village, and there order what 
accommodations he thought proper for the recep- 
tion of his miſtreſs : Tell her, ſaid he, that ber 
appearance at the caſtle would not fail of being 
. deſtrutive to Lady Gertrude, whoſe life already 
bang on ſo ſlender a thread, that the leaſt exerti- 
A on muſt cut it aſunder :—tell ber—he could ſay 
ng more—big drops rolled down his face, and he 
turned haſtily away to hide them, waving his 
hand, as much as to ſay, n have got your 
* 


D you wiſh to know what he would further 
have faid, if his paſſions had conſented to the 
efforts be had made :—Tell her—he wanted to 
add chat the miſerable mother of Miſs Montre- 
ville was kept in ignorance of the day when the 
remains of her daughter would be brought thither 
. for imerment———hat all caution would h ob- 

hey to prevent the intelligence from reaching 
I that not à bell ſhould announce the arri, 
_ whoſe ſound might penetrate the awful recels 
where her griefs were ſheltered. 752 
155 Suan 
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Sven was the meſſage Mr. Armatage certainly in- 
tended to ſend, could he have delivered with it his 
uſual ſteadineſs; but, wanting that fortitude which 
ſeldom deſerted him, the man went off with as 
much of his intentions as he could articulate; the 
reſt he carried with him into his cloſet, and 
bruded over them with all the luxury of ſadneſs. 

One of his purpoſes I muſt net omit to tell you: 

—it was to meet the dear remains as ſoon as they 
entered the village, to prevent any tumulis that 
might ariſe, were they to reſt but one hour in the 
view of a grateful multitude, attached to Miſs 


Montreville by every tie that. couls endear ſplen- 
* to . | 


.* 


IF an always ſorry to leave good people, and 
Mr. Armatage was a good man in every ſenſe of 
the word ; and what grieves me more than all 
mee reſt is, that I muſt not only leave him alone, 
but the prey of melancholy, to tell you that the 
maitre d hotel turned back to the town where he 
knew bis lady intended to. repoſe that night: he 
was ſorry to carry ſuch tidings, as he gueſſed be- 
forehand would. not be very acceptable, having * 
ſuppoſed. his lady much more fanguine than. the | 
happened to be in her expectations of at leaſt. 
civil reception. at the caſtle; but no ſooner did be 8 
underſtand from the miſtreſs.of the Montreal. 
Arms that, though ſlie had changed her naman” 
ſituation, Madam Johnſon would rejoice we Ten 75 : 
thaw lie diſmiſſed much of his diſcontent ares 
thiiughtts of what would be her diſappotnicmal 
N 066d” there way no admirtaiee ou 
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under the ſame roof with Lady. Gertrude—he im- 
mediately ſettled that bis miſtreſs ſhould dine 
with Mrs. Vernon the day following, and beſpoke 
ſuch a profuſion of good things, as would, he 
hoped, knowing his lady liked good things, recon- 
eile her to the mortifying conſequence of his 
W wich Mk. rid: NE 
.. by 4 

Tus Montfeville Arms is a very ref] pectable 
looking inn, ſituated about a mile from the caſtle, 
but hor” more than half as far from the pariſh 
chufth: At was built by Sir Thomas for the conve- 
nence of — ſuch ſtrangers as came to 
- fee his beautiful warer-falls—his fine paintings, 
and plantations—of all which he wis not a Httle 
vain; and would have held any man in ſovereign 
eontempt (as far as related to the artiele of taſte) 
if. ke would not have ridden a hundred miles, 
without a ſaddle, to behold and o homage to the 
wenders that he nature and the firſt artiſts in the 
world, had ereated and arranged between tliem. 


Ss . - 
» gf 3 P * 


l Brbibrb this: Sir Thomas had another, and full 


as laücable motive for building a houſe of enter- 


-” ta\fimerit ſo near his on; in conſulting what would , 
pleaſe himſelf he did not forget the gratification of 


- his heigtibours and tenants, who found it a great ſo- 


lee to be ſupplied from this inn with horſes or « 


_ Hhaife whenever their neceſſities required ſuch ſort 


* 


1 Paodegces. hy} o 


6 hom ber patroneſs, Mrs, Johnſon, had placed 


* near 


- 


near the perſon of her grandmother, . in the triple 
capacity of ſpy, informer, and chief atrendant : at 
the dezth of Mrs. Oſmond, ſhe found her ſervices 
rewarded by the very handſome legacy of one 
thouſand pounds; whether by her own, or by die 
bequeſt of her miſtreſs, has never yet been lawful- 
ly aſcertained, becauſe never diſputed: though 
there is all the reaſon in the world to ſuppoſe that 
ſhe was under no obligation for this encreaſe of 
fortune to any body but herſelf : ſome how or 
other, this legacy was ſuppoſed to have been edg- 
ed in amongſt the few inſtructions ſet down in her 
own hand by the old lady's verbal directions, it 
being the only ſmall: gift by which her rs was 
* Vt 


þ piece of a happened to this 
favourite of fortune about the ſame time the Mon- 
treville Arms, ſ&celebrated for its conveniences and 
deſirable ſituation, being untenanted, ſhe propoſed 
herſelf to Sir Thomas, and was accepted: ſhe then 
announced her being the wife of Mr. Vernon, to 
whom ſhe had been privately married ſome months 
before; and Mr. Vernon, though in the ſerviee af 
a noble peer, ſoon joined his amiable ſpouſe at the 
Montreville Arms inn, tavern, and hotel, to auß 
her in doing che honours of the bar. 


* 


IuENTIox this ſhort ſketch of Mrs. van 
domeſtic arrangements as a hint to my readers, by 
which they may know that whenever Mrs. Jobger | 
ſon arrives at the Montreville Arms, * = 2 9 
meet with or friend iu a new b 32 
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CHA P. XX. 
" "Heterogeneous deſcription and no deſcription. 


Mus Johnſon's maitre-&hotel went, as I ſaid 
he would do, to the place where his miſtreſs was to 


fleep, but did not fee her that night, becauſe ſhe 
Vas gone to bed before he got there—neither could 


he ſpeak to Mrs. Davis, becauſe Mrs. Davis having 
very lady-like, that is to ſay very tender, ſpirits, 


| eſpecially when travelling with a corpſe, had told 


her miftreſs that ſhe would almoſt as ſoon keep 
company with a ghoſt as with a coffin, it put her 
ſo much in mind of the other world ! and her miſ- 
treſs, who was ever indulgent to this flower of all 
waiting maids, had not only ſympathized in her 
terrors; but permitted her to occupy as large a 


thare'of her own bed as ſhe could ſpare to any 
| body, which was by no means an equal diviſion. 
However, as one was all fleſh, and the other all 


bone, they did pretty well together; the lady was 


Pleaſed to have a noQturnal companion on ſo diſ- 
| mal ere Mrs. Magett ink, How 


5 * 4 


— 
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could. Mrs. Margaret Davis be half ſo ſecure from 
the fears. of coffins and hobgoblins as in the pre- 
ſence, even repoſing by the very fide of her inno- 
cent lady, with a candle burning in the chimney, 
and the curtains all drawn cloſe round thera ! As 
F never have defired that evil ſhould” fall on the 
heads of thoſe who have wofully deſerved it, why 
ſhould I-not wiſh Mrs. Johnſon and Mis. Margaret 
a good night? they might have diſturbed the 
happineſs of others; mine they have never 
moleſted : good night, then, and if you have 
ever been wicked; may you alſo be penitent; it 
is the very worſt with that I have for the very 
worſt of my enemies. 


The next morning as ſoon as Mrs. Johnſon had 
forcibly opened her ſealed-down eyes, ſhe enquired 
if her ſervant was come back whom ſhe had ſent 
the day before to the parſon of Worthenton pariſh ; 
and being anſwered in the affirmarive, . command- 
ed his immediate attendance. . 


Suk was fitting compoſedifai breakfaſt, attend- 
ed only by her own ſimpering. ready hand-maiden, 
Mrs. Margaret Davis, when the important valet 
made his appearance, in conſequence of the ſum- 
mons he had received from his miſtreſs ;. by whom 
he was honoured with a very long audience, and 
to whom he very faithfully related the conſequence 
of his journey to Worthenton, and delivered the 
meſſage he brought from Mr. Armatage exaQly 
enough, if he had not ſeaſanedSic ich a little 
more acrimony than ever fell fro g lips of 
thay * he V mild * 


. 
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ing into what paſſed in the heart of Lady Ger- 
trude's friend, and might there read much more 
than the divine thought proper ta 1 


* 


Mas. Jokufon with a dignity of | ſoul which we 
are to fuppoſe might have its foundation in ſelf 
applauſe, calmly liſtened to the rather-exaggerat- 
ed accouut of her ae d hotels interview with 
the pariſh prieſt, and his unaccountable imperti- 
nence in forbidding her approach to the caſtle. 
Good creature I full of that fentiment commonly 
called the milk of human kindneſs, ſhe only ſmiled 
at the errors of another leſs perfect than herſelf, 
and quietly obſerved that ſuch ſort of. treatment 
from anyof Lady Gertrude Montreville's creatures, 

was no more than ſhe expected ; it was very natu- 
ml, and even pardonable, that her ladyſhip ſhould 

feel her own diſappointment; and * the good 
fortune of her family. 


Mas. Margaret Davis was not half ſo clear of 
gall as her gentle miftreſs, but taking up the argu- 
ment where ſhe let it down, purteſted young miſter 
Johnſon was worth a thouſand of the folks at the 
eaſtle; that for her part ſhe had all her life abo- 
"minated pafſons, they carried on a mean piddfing 
"trade, in which there was ſo little employment, 
that for want of more to do, they were the moſt 
"meddling, buſy, fidgeting bodies in the keraffon— 
to Which obſervation ſhe added this happy climax, 
that the had rather live an old maid all the days 


of het life, than marry a | paſn. | 9 
Ms 
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Mas: Johnſon reprimanded her a /ittle—and to 
ſhew that ſhe bore no ill-will to Mr. Armatage, 
for his ſpite againſt her, ſhe checked Mrs. Marga- 
ret's freedom, by very good-naturedly taking the 
weaker fide, and ſaying, there was no harm in be- 
ing a parſon, if they would keep themſelves to 
themſelves, and not trouble their heads about the 
conſciencies of other people j then indeed ſhe ad- 
mitted they were officious and deteſtable. 


„ 


Tarts friendly altercation paſſed between the 
miſtreſs and maid, after the man-ſervant was diſ- 
miſſed ; but, before he left the room Mrs. John- 
ſon had aſked him a thouſand little queſtions about 
her old favourite, Madame Vernon, of the Montre- 
ville Arms, ſeeming mightily pleaſed that ſhe 
was to take up ber reſidence there, rather than at 
the caſtle, where nothing but tears, moaning, and 
ſour looks were to be expected: ſhe knew how ſhe 
ſhould be looked upon, under that roof, but their 
hate was quite as welcome as their love : they had 


ſwindled her ſon once out of his eſtate, but bleſſed 


be Heaven they could not play their baſe tricks 


over again—to this ejaculation of pious gratitude, 


the meekly added, that if ſhe happened to like the 


ſituation of the utel, and could be accommodated 
with a decent apartment, ſhe might, perhaps, in 
that caſe, ſtay there a few weeks, to recruit ber 


poor ſhattered ſpirits, taking care, however, that 
her eyes ſhould never be contaminated, as long as 


the ſtaid in their odious neighbourhood, by the 
oſtentatious inhabitants of the lordly manſion, or 
their ſeryile, interfering dependents, | 
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* 


Ir any apology is expected for, or reaſon why 
this placid lady ſhould, all at once, lay aſide her 
habitual compoſure, and deſcend to invectives, I 
can only make the one, or give the other, by ob- 
ſerving, that though the habit of meekneſs 
ſeemed to fit her very well on the preſent occaſion, 
it is poſſible that it may. not belong to her, at leaſt 
not adhere ſo much d her conſtitution, but that 
ſhe could put it on and take it off at her own plea- 


' ſure, as circumſtances ſhould make it commodious, 
or otherwiſe. 


Tux herſe had ſet off from the Child and Eagle 
ſome hours before Mrs. Johnſon ordered her 
own well- covered fable carriage to the door, and 
when ſhe had ſtepped into it, followed by Mrs. 
Margaret Davis, ſhe bid the poſtillions drive 
as faſt as their horſes could go, or that ſhe ſhould 
not be able to overtake the cavalcade before it had 
entered the village of Worthenton ! deſpiſe, cried 
the, the Montrevilles, and all that belong to them, 
but they ſhall never have it to alledge, that I have 
negleted my duty to a daughter of their houſe. 
Whilſt delivering this ſtricture on the propriety of 


ber own. immaculate conduct, the grooms were 


7 mounted, the Rep was put up, the hoſt had made 
one of his profoundeft bows, wiſhing her lady- 
ſhip a pleaſant j journey, the poſtillions had reſted 
their toes in the ſtirrup, the command was given 
that they x were to proceed by Mrs. Johnſon herſelf 


200 on, was announced in an audible tone of 


voice, and the mourning coach, with its merry 


contents, was out of ſight in a moment. 3 


How- . 
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How ſublime and how beautiful are the poet's 
obſervations upon external appearances of grief, 
when he deſcribes ſuch ſort of people as I have 
been deſcribing, and tells us— 


« They bear about the mockery of woe.“ 
&c, &6&: | 


Such were the woes of Mrs. Johnſon, and ſo 
did ſhe bear them about: but not of the ſame 


complexion were the woes of Lady Gertrude Mon- 
treville. 


— 


My gracious reader, am I expected to give you a 
very particular detail of a ſcene by which you and 
I may happen to be differently affeQted ?—You may 
ſhudder at the laſt entrance of the once- beloved 
Adelaide into her native village; I might envy it, 
becauſe it appears to have been the end of her trou- 
bles and the beginning of her happineſs. | 


SHALL I rehearſe the ſplendid pageantry that 
decked the vehicle in which her cold remains 
were conveyedto the burial place of her anceſtors? 
ſhall I bring before the ſickening ſight of your ĩma- 
gination, the velvet palls and virgin plumes that 
decorated the unconſcious horſes, as they proudly 
drew along the faded pride of mortal loyelineſs ? 
ſhall I tell you of the thouſand tears of affection, 
veneration, and the moſt lively gratitude, that 
were ſhed over the lid of that coffin, which for 
ever ſhut up the adored object of as many hearts 


* there were ſpeQato:s aſſembled to witneſs the 


* 
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* 


cloſing ſcene. No, reader, no ! there is not one of 
you that can have the fame cauſe to think ſo light- 
ly of life as I do; and it is for your ſakes therefore, 
that I turn aſide from ſuch repreſentations ; too 
much of the reality of ſorrow is a tax I would not 
lay upon you; I had rather ſpare you from 
pain than promote it; but, the tears—the ſobs— 
the groans—the wringing of hands—the hyſterics 
and the fainting fits of Mrs. Johnſon—though 
extremely well acted—I would have ventured to 
deſcribe them if they had not been very much 
beyond my ſmall powers of deſcription. 
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e HAF. XXI. 


The prieſt and the fine 120 —5 quality not 3 
to friendſhip, and * matters, 


Mis. 1s Johnſon was ſo much taken up with the 
part ſhe 2 to act, or ſomething elſe, = ſhe bad 
not condeſcended to beſtow a word or look on the 
Man of God, from the time he joined the proceſſion, 
when advanced within the precinQs of his pariſh, 
to the end of that ſolemn ſervice, the performance 
of which ſorely grieved his heart, though the man- 
ner of performing it gave additional dignity to his 
ſacred and holy function: nay, ſo deeply was be 
engaged on thEMuties of his office, that he did not 
endeayour to attract the artificial mourner's attęn- 
tion towards himſelf; and though he knew there 
were ſome valuable livings in the gift of her 
family, he did not ſend his eyes begging that way: 

once, indeed, he did turn them upon her, filled 


with meaning, and not by accident, it was in the 


moſt awful part of the ſervice, that he defired ſhe 
would moderate her violent expreſſions of grief or 


4; „ 
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he ſhould not be able to proceed with fatisfation to 
himſelf, or benefit to his hearers. 


Tn1s freedom was not ſo reſpectfully received 
as it deſerved; and perceiving that neither his 
compaſſion nor approbation were intereſted in his 
requeſt of moderation, ſo far from its taking effect, 
by producing a reform, the only return that ſhe 
made to the ſternneſs of his glance, or the ſeverity 
of his reproach, was a ſcornful look of defiance, 


aud a double portion of tumultuous and extravagant 
Pp affiition. 

Tux ſolemn ceremony, norwirhſtanding the 
many interruptions ſhe gave it, was at laſt got 
over, when the prieſt and the fine lady parted as 
they had met, in filence, and with the moſt 
ſovereign contempt for each other. Mr. Armatage | l 
turned his face towards the caſtle, to look in upon * 

the forrowing parent of Adelaide : Mrs. Johnſon 
was conveyed, with two of the mutes who attended 
the funeral ſtuck up behind her carriage, to the 
Montreville arms, there to ſeek for, comfort in the 
adulation of the rejoicing Mrs. Vernon. 


Ir has been often obſerved, and generally 
allowed, chat, though love is a leveller of all 
diſtinction, friendſhip has no ſuch advantage, and 
that to be laſting, it muſt be built on the baſis of 
equality. 4 | » 


#4 % 


Ir 


A NOVEL, 163 


Ir would be too preſuming in a young writer, 
forced on the literary field of action, and very 
much againſt her inclinations making her aukward 
debut, to arraign the judgment of others, or 
endeavour to fet afide opinions that have been long 
eſtabliſhed ;- yet I hope it will be no very capital 
fin againſt humility, if I bring forward one example 
to prove, that in certain caſes, equality is not 
neceſſary to friendſhip, if indeed there is any 
real meaning affixed to the word itſelf. Were 
[ obliged ta give a verdict on this queſtion, very 
few inſtances, but thoſe few doubly endeared to 
my grateful heart, could I produce, to confirm the 
ſubſtance of fiendſhip, though a thouſand are 


floating on my . to aſcertain the ſhadow 
of it. 


I Losz my ſubject in ſelf, and it is the fault of 
recollection, that I do not tell my ſtory better. 


EquaLiTy is not always the baſis of friendſhip, 
or how ſhould it happen to light up its flame in 
the boſoms of Mrs. Johnſon, who was ſomebody, 
and Mrs. Vernon, who was nobody : Mrs. Johnſon 
was a very great lady, Mrs. Vernon a very little 
gentlewoman, for gentlewamen ſhe has choſen to 
be denominated ever fince the death of Mrs. 
Oſmond, aud her own acquiſition of fortune ; to 
which title ſhe had nearly the ſame pretenſions as 
a highwayman has to call himſelf captain. Mrs. 
Johnſon moreover, drove to the door of the 
Maatreville arms in her on equipage, drawn by 


—_—_— - 
fix 
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fix horſes ; Mrs. Vernon had neither carriage nor 


horſes, except for the uſe of other people who i 
were willing to pay for the uſe of them: yet all 1 
this inequality. of condition, which, on ſumming _ 
up the total, may be found between the great Jad | 
and the little gentlewoman was no bar to that ſort * 
of confidential intercourſe, commonly called by A 
the name of. friendſhip. For the preſent I have ” 
faid.. enough; hereafter I may perhaps account pt 
more fully for that warmth of ſympathetic kindneſs ns 
with which they felt the genuine virtues and good 
qualities of each other. 4 
1 for 
Tur honourable Mrs. Johnſon, delighted with ad 
the miſtreſs and the fituation of the Mountreville WW Nc 
arms, pronounced it the ſweeteſt retreat in h 
the world—enchantingly rural—ſo profoundly c01 
quiet, that her health and ſpirits, ſhe ſaid, were 
renovated by paſſing only one night in the dear | 
comfortable habitation ; and ſo well \ſhe was con; 
vinced of the benefit already received, that the me 
very next day ſhe wrote to her eldeſt daughter, ſc 
and in thefe words conveyed through her this ik 
meſſage to her huſhand—* Tell your father all the e 
conveniencies by which I am ſurrounded; bid Him his 
wa 


not be uneafy about me, or to trouble "his head 
when I ſhall come back to town; it is more than I 
know myſelf; certainly I ſhall ſtay where k am a {pi 
month, 1 longer.” 


1 bisl this is the firſt time I have had wh 
occaſion to ſpeak of Mrs. Jo/nſor.'s huſhand, except 
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when I told you that he went with his family to 
the continent; for I thought he ſeemed of as little. 
importance to my hiftory as he was to Mrs. Johnſon 
herſelf: for this reafon, I have not hitherto made 
him of any uſe, and perhaps in future, his name 
will ſeldom appear, even to ſwell the number of 
pages—no ſmall conſideration to the emolument of 
an author, who can then with much truth tell the 
purchaſer, that if the work is good for little, there 
is at leaſt enough of it. Yet not to be what nobody 
has ever been, entirely free from all diſintereſted- 
neſs, now that I have taken up Mr. Johnſon, I 
mean, before I let him go again, to try if 
ſomething cannot be made out of him to my own 
advantage, I not to my readers entertainment, 
No, it cannot be that ſuch a dawdling, dead-alive, 
half- leeping, half-waking, drowſy ſubject ſhould 
content them, . | 


Taz hutband of Mrs. Johnſon, who had little 
merit beſides that of being her hufband, when at 
ſchool, was a great creator of mirth to ſuch boys 
2s happened to be wiſer than himſelf; how many 
they were, generally depended on the number of 
his fellow-ſtudents, who loved him becauſe he 
was good-natured, and honoured him with the 
nick-name of Stalking Billy, becauſe he had not 
ſpirit to reſent their freedom. When his family 
made propoſals for him to Miſs. Oſmond, which 
the accepted, in conſideration of his riches and 
the little lift he could give her into; rank, and 
when the was become the honourable Mrs. 

; Johnſon ; 
TE : 


paſſed along the 
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Johnſon ; the ſchool-name which had ftuck to him 


till then, and ſignified nothing, ſhe, in her fits of 
fondneſs, had the goodneſs to exchange for one 
that ſignified ſomething, and would often call out 
upon him, when in her very beſt and indulgent 
humours—Oh, thou dear man of paſteboard ! 
why do you do this, or why do you that? but it 
was always for his own good, and never in anger, 
that ſhe thus pleaſantly rebuked her man of paſte- 
board ! | 


% 


Ups theſe family regulations, Mr. and Mrs. 


Johnſon paſſed for the very happieſt of all married 


couples; and to keep up the character of being 


the beſt- wife in the wortd, ſhe often. would let 


him ſtand at the parlour window, and peep over 
the green blinds; the beft poſſible method ſhe 
could divine of Pad her acquaintance, as they 

reet, if they looked that way 
out of their carriages, that ſhe had a hufband, 
otherwiſe it might have remained to ſome of them 
a matter of doubt, the lady being too faſhionable 
ever to be ſeen with him out of her own houſe, 
and not always i in it; for, on her public days at 
home, it was his or her cuſtom for him to take a 


_ fober ride into the country, and not to return again 
till her company were retired. 


_ —y «Xx. m— 11 a a 
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CH 4A F.- 200; 


Reſentment—Rural felicity at a Fotel—Spiritual 
comfort. Its conſequence==A loſs. 


Lowry and meek as I have hitherto 


delineated the ſenfitive ſoul of Mrs. Johnſon, 


yet, as mortals are frail, and women the fraileſt 
of mortals, my reader muſt not expect that a 


ſummer ſky always ſhone on her countenance, 


or her temper ſo ſtagnant, that it could not be 

ruffled by the ſtorms of paſſion, when provoked, 

like other people's tempers.—She was, on the 
contrary, remarkably irritable upon certain occa- 

ſions, perhaps owing to the extraordinary tender- 

neſs of her feelings, an unfortunate predilection 

for the misfortunes of her fellow-creatures, which 

had been long the ſubje& of complaint to her 
family, her friends, and her phyſicians, 


Wirn ſo much philanthropy, can it be reaſona- 
bly- ſuppoſed otherwiſe than that her heart beat 
high with reſentment, whilſt relating to the 

attentive 
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attentive Mrs. Vernon, how impertinently ſhe had 
been uſed at the funeral of Miſs Montreville ; or 
is it very unnatural that-ſuch a woman, in ſuch a 
ſituation, ſhould call the perſon by whom ſhe had 
been ſo groſsly inſulted, an old officious devil of a 
parſon ?—lndeed, her pure and eloquent bloag 
was boiling over with rage, as ſhe poured into the 
ears of her faithful friend, anathemas, not only on 
Mr. Armatage, but.alſo beftowing them in equal 
proportions, on all the ungrateful monſters at the 
caſtle, whoſe inhuman faces ſhe would never ſee 
again as long as ſhe hved ! 


Sven were the agitating emotions of her 
harraſſed mind and fatigued body, when ſhe 
received from the hand of her dear Vernon an 
accommodating cordial, which will need no other 
deſcription than that it was ſpiritual and efficacious! 
She afterwards fat down with her obliging hoſteſs, 
to a table ſpread with the choiceft viands, and 
fame bottles of Burgundy that would not have diſ- 
graced the cellars of a prince. Having eat plenti- 
fully, and drank ſtill more plentifully, her philan- 
throphy returned, in fo full a tide, that it carried 
off all the animoſity with which her mind had been 
ſo lately occypied ; and ſo completely was her 
heart now ſoftened, even towards her enemies, 
that a few tears actually hiſſed upon her broad, 
red-hot cheeks, as ſhe gave a ſort of disjointed 
verbal meſſage, which was to be carried to the 
caftle, 1 in the form of a civil enquiry after the 

health 


remarkable for nothing but its coldneſs and its 


"conciſenefs; Sir William, who had arrived at home 


* 


. 
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health of Lady Gertrude and ang William — 
ville. | | 


- 
wy 


Tux anſwer to this condeſcending howd'ye was 


juſt before, being the framer of it. I have hinted, 
that it was with ſome difficulty of ſpeech this 
meſſage to the caſtle was diQated by the amiable 
chief mourner, who had begun to take ſpiritual 
comfort ; and have only to add, that when the 
reply was brought back, the good lady 'was too 
happy to underſtand it; nor did ſhe know till it 
was repeated to her the next day, whether it was 
meant to convey thanks or reproaches. 


Nor to return again to Mrs, Johnſon, | her 
virtues, her foibles, or ber affairs, at leaſt as long 
as ſhe continues her reſidence at the Montreville 
arms, I ſhall contrive to cram. into this chapter a 
calamirous accident that befel her during the 
month of ruſtication, that ſhe paſſed with ber con- 


Hdentiaf hoſteſs, in rural ſports, and domeſtic 
felicity. 


- 


Tus 2 RR) dee the — ood wand, 
and the ſame good company, ſerved day after,day 
to render the village of Worthenton, in the eftima- 
tion of Mrs. Johnſon, one of the moſt eligible x re- 
tirements on the face of the earth. What very 
much enhanced her ſedentary pleaſures, aroſe 


from her not baving ſeen or heard any thing of 
Vor. I. 8. the 


— 


4 
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che inſulting Montrevilles, after the one ſingle 
meſſage that had paſſed between them on the day 
of che funeral. Sir William, to whoſe fight her 
appearance: would have been poiſon, kept cloſe'to 
the caſtle, as long as ſhe remained in their 


neighbourhood, that he might put is out of the 


er of accident to throw her in his way z nor 
indeed Was the privacy of this pair of inimita- 
ble inſeparables en by the intruſion of V 
other-ſociety ! 


Tus mouth: was June—the weather hot-the 
walks tempting—particulary ſhady and pleaſant 
were the wood that ſeparated the village from the 


caſtle: not ſhut up like the bowels of à miſers 


compaſſion, or the treaſures of wiſdom in the breaſt 
of a ſelfiſh man, who will uſe them only to his own 
advantage z- but, like the hearts of Lady Gertrude 
and Sir William Montreyille, their reſpected and 
reſpectable owners, they were opened for the 
accommodation of peaſants as well as peers, and 


che very pooreſt of the hamleters, if they lay in 


the art their daily labour, were 1 4 to 
paſs rough them. 


Is the beautiful receſſes of theſe woods DUE, 
Mrs.. Johnſon often walk with her friend Mrs. 
Vernon ; nay, ſometimes they would go there toge- 
ther, when they could only ramble tenderly ſupport- 
ed by entangling their arms in each other; and, when 
arriyed there, they very much delighted to find 
out the moſt unfrequented paths, in which they 
night talk over rk events as were already . 


— / 
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by,” and . anticipate mow that were to hs A in 
future. | 


Ir one of theſe tite- a- tete walks I mean rambles 
for the honourable lady had not only dined 
plentifully before it was undertaken, but heartily 
pledged her hoſpitable entertainer in the many 
healths ſhe politely propoſed, to the ſucceſs of all 
Madam - Johnſon's wiſhes, to her good health, to 
the proſperity of the young gentleman her ſon, 
grand huſbands to her daughters, and many more 
ſuch faſcinating toaſts, which nobody could poſlibly 
have ed, except they had been diſinclined to 
drink more than nature demands, or moderation 
breſeribes.—In one of theſe rambles it was, that, 
coming into the freſh air, the fair gueſt of the 
Montreville Arms complained to her hoſteſs, in 
whoſe bent elbow ſhe was holding as faſt as ſhe 
could, that a ſwimming had come over her head; 
and propoſed, with all the remaining ſtrength this 
ſudden ſeizure had left her capable of exerting, 
that they ſhould accept the friendly aid of a2 
neighbouring bank, which offered them its green 
fide for a cuſhion of repoſe. Down they fat,” and 
Mrs. Vernon, drawing a fan from her pocket, uſed 
it full in the face of ber-patroneſs, to ſo efficacious 
a purpoſe, that in twenty minutes ſhe was not only |. 
able to ſpeak, but became more thin ever commu- 
aentive, and very good n 


aral indulgence! fatal conflainnces Ma 


W pu * 


"2 an accident more affliting thæn any 
1 . power leſs than Providence itſelf would have 
1 © | 5 1 | profumed. 
1 5 * 


A bore away, the valuable depoſit. 
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-preſumed to level againſt the internal peace and 
ſecurity of ſuch a woman as Mrs. Johnſon. 


* 


I the midſt of a ſometimes interrupted, but 
always intereſting converſation, ſhe produced, for 
the better information of her ſmiling companion, a 
Packet of conſiderable ſize; in which it may be 
- reaſonably ſuppoſed was contained ſomething or 
other neceſſary to the elucidating the ſubje& of 
their Irregular tete- d- tete. Mrs. Vernon, with 
her mouth half-open, and her eyes half-ſhut, 
"nodded over the contents of this Packet, till, it is 


Probable the could diftinguith tem I pnger; 


for, when ſhe returned this parcel ror packet, it 
ſeemed a tacit agreement between the inſpector 


and the owner, that all furrkerilocal debate on the 
matter ſhould be deferred to another opportunity, 


by the endeavours they both uſed to get upon their 


Jeg And then it was that Mrs. Johnſen, from 
the ſwimming of her head, the trembling of | her 


hand, or ſome other unknown cauſe, permitted the 
unfortunate Packet to miſtake ũis way, and, inſtead 


of returning to her pocket, to find a more certain 
eſtabliſhment at the bottom of a high tuft of grafs, 
from whence it nover- might have been dragged, 
but ſor the eireumſtæ 


mentioned in the firſt 
chapter of this wolung which happened ſix 


months after, when Richxd and Sarah Adams, 
feeling themſelves inclined 


Nregale on a meſs of 
pottage, ſtooped to pick up thelg, penny-royal from 
the very ſpot, and under a ſoft bed of ſnow, Which 

ey to keep it from decay, they hon 0 f 


= 3 
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a fair way of judging; becauſe ſome people ſet 
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I FORESEE that I ſhall run this chapter much 
beyond the bounds to which I wiſhed it con- 
fned, merely to keep my word; having promiſed. 
my readers to cram into it all that I have at 
preſent to ſay of _ Johnſon and her affairs. 


Tut loſs. ſhe had ſultained, through her 
imbecility, in the excurſion to the wood was not 
diſcovered till many days after the ſad adventure; 
and, when it firſt occurred to her returning memory 
that ſuch a packet had been in her poſſeſſion; When 
ſhe entered the pariſh of Worthenton, and that ſhe 
could not now: tell what was become of it. To 
meaſure the value of its contents by the torturing - 
agonies into which ſhe was flung when the dreadful- 
accident broke upon her recollection, would not be 
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ſuppoſitious prices on a. lock of hair, a crooked 
fixpence, or any other pretty affectionate token of 
friendſhip, little inferior to that of rubies, or any 
other precious gems. 


4 7 


Mas. Vernt: and Mrs. . Divis s were 
both ſummoned to t in eduncil, and; to find out, 


if that were poſſible, hq ie ht loſt, ans) |... 
how it was to be regained ;zj——dfoſ here I am t 
obſerve, that the latter as e former Was. 


very much in the confidence F thek wee, 


e. Ons might Ape chat e wiſe heads 
—_ hid together, they will produce ſomething ; 
. 


\ \ — 9 
—— — — F— — — 
, : 


—— 


feviming ! If i it had not — for that 
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but here the conſultation was productive of worſe 


than nothing; they only ſerved to alurm, interrupt, 


and confuſe one another: all allowed that it was 
miſſing, but none could tell how. it was miſſed, 


when it was miſſed, or where it was miſſed 


with ninety-nine * to one againſt the efforts 
of memory, Mrs. Vernon did recolle& that ſhe had 
once ſeen it; but as ſhe could trace back to no 
particular place or date, ſhe might as well never 
have ſeen it.— The lady herſelf remembered that 
ſhe had taken it out of her ſtrong box, ſor the 
purpoſe of ſhewing it to Mrs. Von the 
did believe ſhe had aQually ſhewed i it to her; 3. but 
for want of a en and a where the puzzle was as 
inexplicable. as ever —Oh, the effects  head- 
yicching 
malady, they both would have known where it 
was and where to have found it. Bat what 


ſaid Mis. Margaret Davis — Why, the proteſted, 


with tears in her eyes, that ſhe knew no more of 


the matter 1 the n of the port. 


Tus 1 purſues the chace with lefs 


eng erneſa, and miſtaken mortals run after happineſs 
wich. leſs avidity, than this female trio of the 


Monggeville Arms hunted the loſt Packet: but all 


d ended like thoſe of the wiſeſt man, and 
© of all che wiſe men ſince the days of Solomon, in 


vanity and yexation of ſpirit, 


: Wasn every ching within the houſe had been 


ſearched and reſearched a hundred times over 
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when their public haunts and private ways had 
undergone an equally critical examination; to 
thoſe - uſeleſs efforts was added the following 
advertiſement, inſetted in three country "7 
and nine times repeated. 


———— 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


SToLEN, loſt, or miſlaid, a packet or parcel, 
with three black ſeals, all broken, tied roynd with 
a black ribbon ; whoever will bring the ſame to 
Mr. Frederic Vernon, landlord of the Montreville 
Arms hotel, in the pariſh of Worthenton, in 


the county o, ſhall receive fifty guineas 


reward, —and no queſtions aſked. —— 


N. B. It can be of no ule to any body but the 


advertiſer. 


Diriet vet and rewards were alike unſuc- 


ceſaful: ſnug lay the pain-giving Packet for 


another, and perbaps better occaſion, than re- 
turning again into the hands of its former holder; 
ſo that when ſhe went back to her family the 
was compelled to leave it behind; a misfortune 
for which ſhe was in reality more inconſolable 
than ſhe even appeared to be, either for the exit 
or at the interment of her gentle couſin, 


1 


SvreLy I have now been long enough a at the 


A dune Arms to gratify the cütioſity of others 


as 


; - 
1 i 
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as much as is neceſſary to the thread of my 
own ſtory, I am therefore glad to leave the 
hotel, and to drop a ſort of people, with whom 
I de not like to affociate, for company more 
ö ſuited to my inclinationss. 6 Yah 
a 4 | 
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C H- AN M. 


noble creature — Anotſier Hotel — A tour ſhortened - 


—A pleaſant meeting Produdtive of gloomy conſe-- 
_ JUeNnces, ; 


+ 


* 
* 


Loox at the top of this chapter once more, 
and afterwards I will tell you how I came to begin 
it ſo oddly. When the ſelf-deceived Sir William 
Montreville was flying on the wings of fraternal 
affe ction towards the then peaceable, now tumultu- 
ous city of Paris; there to meet, accordiug to his 
fanguine but erroneous expectations, his lovely 
and beloved ſiſter, the graces of his own manly 
perſon did not pals unnoticedꝰor unadmired: va- 
rious were the phraſes in which the latter was ex- 
preſſed ; but not one of them pleaſes me ſo well 
as the obſervation of an old lady, Who was getting 
out of her carriage as he was ſtepping into his: 
apparently ſtruck with his figure and countenance, 
turning to a young female, on whoſe arm ihe was 
fſupported, ſhe  direfted her eyes towards. Sir 
Both cya, and cried out—What a noble creature 
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Tuis little eulogium ought to ſatisfy the vanity of 


any man, becauſe, in a very ſhort ſketch, it in- 

_ .cludesa great deal of character; and if my rea- 
de of a certain deſcription are diſpleaſed that I 
domot enter into a more minute detail of his pre- 


1 


tenſions on the ſcore of perſonal perfections, I ſhall 
tell them, with my uſual plain way of dealing, 
that they who put a pencil into the hands of a 

novice, have no right to find fault with the paint- 


ing. I was not born for an artiſt; what talents 
nature or education had given me, lay dormant ; 
I never ſhould have exerted them, till, by a cruel 


combination for which I am not accountable, the 
labour was forced upon me. I do not addreſs this 
apology to all my readers yz thoſe for whom only 
it is intended, and their number is not a ſmall one, 


will underſtand my meaning—aud at the hour of 


darkneſs, or at the lateſt hour of death—comri- 
tion, ynbidden -and unwelcome, will ſteal upon 


their conſcience, and the bluſh of retroſpection 


cover their faces with confuſion ! 


I nome i lacks word more to add, which 1s 


only applicable to the female and younger part of 


8 


that ſociety to which I have dedicated, in general, 


- the former part of my excuſe for conveying to them 


an idea of Sir William Montreville's attractions, 


rather from the exclamation of an old woman. 
cdghan by exerting my own talents for their amuſe- 


ment; but 1 have ſo few of what are called ta- 
Jents, chat ſometimes not knowing what to ſaß 


next, I am ready to cry out with my fellow ſufferer . 
Fob, Oh that mine enemies would write a back ! 


ro which I would have added rather thas 
have forced me to write one. 3 


8 
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The reaſon, my deareſt friends, why I did not 
deſcribe the eyes, the teeth, the hair, and the 
ſmile of Sir Witham Montreville, was, that hack I 
intereſted you ever ſo tenderly! in his favour, it 
could have turned to no account; you could have 
made nothing of him, for to tell you the truth, 
this affections were already engaged to a very 
aminble young lady, from whom it would have been 
impoſſible to alienate them—no, not even if you 
were to try thoſe arts over again, which have been 
practiſed ſo ſucceſsfully on the hearts of other men 
in his predicament : ſteadineſs of mind js a good 
guard againſt all manner of deceptions ; —Sir 
William's choice was not made in haſte, nor re- 
pented at leiſure; where he loved, there be honour- 
ed zand'if you hadthrown all the darts which Envy 
carries in her ten- fold quiver, not one of them 
would have touched that rooted am in variable con- 
fidence he acknowledged for the object of his 
attachment! If it had been capable of meeting 
with a ſhock from the endeayours, either of her 
male or female friends, or both united, ſhe might 
have found enough conſolation in miſſing a man 
- who did nor deferve her preſenee, to make * for 
che mortifieation of being decetved. 


* 


| WartsT buſied about theſe apologies, I feel my- 
ſelf fporting as it were, on the flowery yerge of a 
foreſt, whoſe gloom I am loth to enter, though fared 
to penctrate—the dreary melancholy road lies 
| before me——T am going to ruſh forwards, FY reader, 


8 follow me if you dare. vp 
£ . a 6 1 | - 
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Tx1&Ty-FIFe minutes. paſt ſeven o clock, and 
after a pleaſant paſſage, neither too calm nor too 
boiſterous, Sir William. Montreville landed at 
Calais with a light heart and gay expectations. He 
finiſhed his voyage in one of thoſe ſmall boats 
Which are always put off from the French ſide to 
the relief of weary paſſengers, who, ſick of the 
water themſclvgs, « or the company they ſail with, 
are too impatient to wait for the ſpringing up. of a 
freſh gale, or the more ſlow but certain aſſiſtance 
of a fluggiſh tide, and are glad to catch at any 
mode of conveyance, however troubleſome or inſe- 
cure, that will bring them but one hour ſoaner to 
| the haven where they would be. 


| 0 LY Sir W illiam's valet attended his — 4 


ſhore, the reſt of his ſervants, as well as his bag - 


gage, was left behind in the packet, to attend the 
leiſore of the Find, the tide, and the captain, 
who did not give them much encouragement to 


ſuppoſe they ſhould, get into the harbour till mid- 
night. 8 


Moxsizun Deſſain 8 commodious hotel was deſ- 


tined by the happy traveller to the few*houts- of 
repoſe he deſigned to take at Calais, before he pur- 


ſued his j journey. Every body who has gone the 


- fanie road, and ſopped at the ſame houſe, muſt 


bow, if they are not perfectly inſenſible, that 


. Monſieur Deſſain is one of the very civileſt little 


gentlemen to be found amongſt thoſe who are of 
_ 2 ſame an e N. __ 
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Sin William Montreville was a ſtranger to him; 
he looked in his face and was ready to ery out, in 
the old lady's own phraſe : What a noble creature { 
but for his life he could not recolle& that he had 
ever before ſeen him in that country, neither did he 
exactly. know his rank, or the condition of his for- 
tune, hen firſt he waited on him to receive his 
commands; yet theſe impediments were no draw- 
back tg Monſieur's advances, who treated his gueſt 
with as much courteſy, as if he had found his name 


in the peerage, and known the value of his eſtates 
to an acre. | 


Six William, with equal politeneſs, and perhaps 
with more ſincerity, thanked him for his offers to 
do him all manner of ſervices, and having omitted 
to ſupply himſelf with French money, whilſt he 
ſtayed at Dover, eaſily got that matter adjuſted. 
Monfieur | bowed his little apple head to the ground, 
laid his hand on his breaſt, and declared he thould 
be but roo much nc! if he would have the 
condeſcenſion to appoint him his banker, to the 


full amount of his abilities, on the preſent, or on ; 
＋ future occaſion. 


Wax, a deal of miſchief may In not the 8 
this partial repreſentation; for ſhould any of my 
poor, literally poor, readers, hereaſter traveł the 
ſame road, and expect the ſame generous offers to 
be made king I ſhall have Jed him into a; very 
mortifying error, from which a little — | 


ie, timely Arne * yet ſave lum 


ek , 
3 2” p - \ * 


2 | dene 


ee. 
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- LaDviss, you then with all ſeriouſneſs, not to ſer 
ot ſox France on a ſaving expectation, or in pur- 
ſuĩt of a true friend, hoping, on the ſtrength of my 
report, to find him in the character of Monſieur 
Deſſain: there are others, beſides Da vid Simple, 
who have travelled farther than over London and 
Weſtminſter, in ſearch of a true friend, and come 
back without one. 


Hou much trouble. am I taking to undo what I 
had done! Nor ſhall I think my fault ſufficiently 
repaired, till I have divided the act from the 
motive ; when that duty is performed, if you will 
proceed to the hotel of my recommendation, with- 


out money in your pockets, it is no longer my fault 
but your own. 


Dunixc the time that Sir William Montreville 
was Tegretting, to the really good t:mpered 
Deſſain, that negligence by which he ſhould find 
himſelf unprovided with the currency of the coun- 

try till he got to Paris; and whilſt the kind-hearted 
little man was making him the moſt unbounded 
offers of aſſiſtance, it is incumbent on me to remark 
that the former had drawn from his pocket a very 
Heavy purſe of Engliſh guineas, which carry 
© their recommendation with them every where, 
undi that the eyes of the latter were very much 
© taken up in admiring them: it is not unnatural to 
8 — that the fight of theſe ſplendid guineas 
- wasa paſſport that gave him a more ready entrance 


into the good graces of Monſieur, than without 


them he had any title to expect: befides—if there 
"in, « — needful to explain away a ſeeming act 
1 
iS 
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ot kindneſs, bordering on romantic generoſity, 
and that to an abſolute ſtranger, whoſe face he. 
had never ſeen, whoſe name he had never heard 
— muſt hint to that claſs of my readers, whom 
it is now my buſineſs to undeceive, that a valet 
who is well known ro Monfieur, and has been often 
at his houſe with travellers of rank and riches, is 
no bad letter of credit; Sir William's man had 
been there five different times, with five diffe- 
rent gentlemen of reſpectability. Deſſain had 
already ſeen him in the court, and though he had 
not ſhaken him by the hand, nor aſked him one 
leading queſtion; it was very likely that he ſhould. 


gueſs at the importance of the maſter by the good 
condition of his ſervant. 


'Wuxx Sir William had ordered ſomething for 
his ſupper, at an early hour, and that horſes ſhould 
be kept in readineſs for him to ſet out as ſoon as 
bis people were landed from the packet: when he 
had again thanked” his hoſt for paſt civilities, and 
preſent profeſſions, and whilſt the lutle man was 
in the attitude of making his, very loweſt bow, an 
Engliſh carriage drove furiouſly into the court- yard. 
Monſieur Deſſain ſhortening his congee, ran out 
to welcome his newly arrived gueſt, and to do the 
honours of his hotel. | 1 <4 1 


Stx William walked mechanically to the win- 
dow, to ſee who alighted from the chariot, not 
with any expectation of their being known to him g 

but to ſay the he had been ſo ſhort a time 
iir r | -- * £138; 6s. 
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* 


out of his own country, he could not belp'think- 
ing, that thoſe who-are returning to it muſt feel 
themſelves particularly fortunate : if this is not 


ſaying much for his taſte, it brings no charge hope 
againſt his Weaning. 


A $ERvant, firſt jumped from the carriage 
which was engaging the. whole of Sir William's 
attention; he then let dawn the flep for his maſter 
to get out—Sir William eyed the latter with much 
eagerneſs, and faid to himſelf, I ſhould know T7 
face.—-As the young man pulled. off, bis hat, as if 
heated with travellipg, he had a (till better view 
of him, and with a tranſport of pleaſure, not to 
be expreſſed, recognized in the features of this 
ſtranger, an old ſchool-fellow, one of the compa- 
nions of his early youth, and one of the beſt be- 
loved of his friends. Lord Fitzhenry was a few 

years his ſenior, had juſt finiſhed his travels, and 
wasthen returning to his family as faſt as be could, 
intending to Ray on a few hours at Deflain's. 


InvexenDent of .the warm friendſhip that ſub- 
ſiſted between them, eſtabliſhed on a long acquaint- 
_  afice, there was another and tenderer motive for .. 
that exceſs of jay Sir William was conſcious of feel- 
ing on this unexpected rencontre. I have heard 
it obſerved, that when the heart is tenderly at- 
tached to any particular object, it is natural to 
become intereſted for every thing and every body 
that is conneQed with that object. Sir William 
was in love, and Lord F itrhenry nearly related to 
the miſtreſs of his affections, Who was niece to his. „ 
mother the Counteſs of Uxinton. 


— 


Unyzx 
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UnDex theſe circumſtances it will not appear 
ſurpriſing, that the moment Sir William Montreville 
recolleRed this dear friend, he ſhould fly to greet” 
him, without waiting the formality of A meſſage. 
Ah! how ſwift were the ſteps with which he 
bounded to meet him ! how animated the air with - 
which he caught hold of his hand, crying out, dear 
Firzhenry ! do I thus meet you accidentally when 


I would have gone half the world over to have 
come-up with you at laſt ? 


Tur xz was ſo much of hilarity in the counte- 
nance of the ſpeaker, ſo much of joy in the tones 
of his voice, that Lord Fitzhenry ſaw in a moment, 
bis friend did not feel, even by anticipation the 
miſery that awaited him; his Lordſhip was before 
this painful meeting, on his own account, diſap- 

. pointed, indiſpoſed, and melancholy—the ſight of 
Sir William, the taſk he had to perform, did not 
exhilarate his ſpirits ; and whilſt he returned his 
affeQionate ſalutation with warmth equal to his 
own, clouds of a deeper tinge paſſed over his 
countenance ; and any other ſpeQator than the 
unſuſpeRting brother of Adelaide, might have ſeen 
a tide of tears ruſhing into his eyes, that vere” 
with difficulty reſtrained from overflowing.” 


Sin William Montrevill put his arm | chrough 
Lord Fitzhenry's, and as he drew him along ton * 
wards the room he occupied himſelf, which was on 
the Teft hand fide fronting the court, I ſee, ſaid he, 3g 
A . your "es: mp, Lord, is turned towards, dear 
en Old 


* 
> \ 
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Old England, but now you muſt poſitively change 
Your route, and go back with me: I have no other 


buſinels in Paris, but to ferch my ſiſter ; my poor 


mother is ſiekening for her return, and I have pro- 


; * do be at benen three weeks 


— — een ſhook bir head, bur 
" made no _ 1 0 


I ue 1 none | of you l. omen gent 


- prognoſtics, continued he gaily ; ſay at once, you 
b wil yer n not turn n ne me. 


9 


we de part no te, ee the cir 
ww a tremulous —_— on we land * 
. * 


Wis be laid this, they were dome into the room 
aber they were going; Sir William was all 
Extacy at the certainty of being ſo. well fitted f in a 
companion | for the ee 0 his excurhon, and 
Finging the bell, ordered ſupper to be Feet. 6s 
he thou ghe his friend appeared to be arch 
agel with kis j Journey, a and in need of refreſh- 
ment. 


ALas! how lictle did he ſurmiſe the cauſe of 


Lord Firzhenry's dejection—he had funk into the 


firſt chair that came in his way, fifrown his hat on 
the ground, and looked fo ſadly ſerious, that Sit 
William, Lying his hand on bis ſhoulder, taxed 
him with the very common misforrune of kun 


leſt 
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left his heart behind him; and to rouſe him out of 
che reverie he had fallen into, aſked if, in his prere- 
grinations, he had ever 8 to meet with 
Adelaide 1 0 

Ar that name he Abet en ſudden] 3 
wildly—walked up and down with diſordered ſteps, 
muttering to himſelf—Adelaide | the adorable 
Adelaide !—— Oh William !—dear William! and 
Rn, into his former filence, | 


Tur enen hrocher, doubly nian 
becauſe he was innocently ſporting with his on 
miſery, ſo totally miſtook the meaning of his 
friend, that he cried-out with encreaſing gaiety 
and good humour, What am I to think, Fitzhenry, 
of your perplexities your tender fighs—your- 
abſence—your exclamationsꝰ—1 hope Adelaide 
has not taken you in—faith 1 ſhall pity you if that 
ſhall be the caſe, becauſe I know ſhe has no heart 
to give you in exchange adding, with a certain 
expreſſion of countenance, which, at any other 
time would not have paſſed unnoticed, When did 
you hear from the Davenports ? Does Montague. 
tell you any thing about their, . to . 


land ? 


r 


Lon Fitzhenry, perfectly inattenti ve to theſe 
queſtions, and to the manner in which they were 
aſked, replied to them only by putting others to 
Str. William, which were foreign to the ſubjet— 
Monereville, ſaid he, have you received no late ac- 


ooh from Paris? have the Johnſons any expeQati- 
ons of your Joining them there? _ 
To 


4 
* 


1 3 
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To be: ſure they have, for 1 wrote my fiſter of 
my intentions as ſoon 1 on ? knew them wowed... 

Youn aber! repeated Kel in a tone of agony, 
and bid bis face with bs bands. 1 

Ir you go on hk my Lord, and EY oY mat- 
ter ſo ſeriouſly; you will infe&t me with your ſad- 
neſs ; in pity to me, do not think any more of 
Ade laide - from the inconſtancy of almoſt any other 
woman in the world, there might be hopes of a 
revolution; but no man upon the face of the earth 
will ever rival Edmund Dayenport in her affeRions: - 
Ae looked Redfaſtly on him, and Taw ſome tears 
ericklethrough his fingers—Dear Fitzhenry, conti- 
nued he, forgive me if I have afflicted you by my 
il timed raillery; but we muſt not permit this 
wourdto rankle, I hoped it was only ſkin deep, 
and you muſt ſtilk aHow me to hope that it is. 
3 for __ y_ than ed ſiſter's to heal 
cer. " ks F 

Tri is too much —it is infupportable ! 'cnied he, 
ſtarting u up and laying hold of Sir William's hand 
Ves, Tam wounded, but it is for you that Lan 
wounded, deareſt Montreville ! It is in your power 
to. mirigate the oppreſſion that weighs down my 


ſpirit let me ſee vou reſigned, aud 1 _ be 
3 3 ? 


Tue alteration theſe few laſt words produced 
on Sir William was not more inſtantaneous than 
violent—Saarting leveral paces back, his eye-balls- 
ſtretcheck 
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ſtretehed as if he would penetrate into the very 
foul of Lord Fitzhenry for an explanation — with a 
face paler than aſhes, he cried out, In the name 
of God what is your meaning—your terrible 


meaning? What of my ſiſter in pity tell me what 
you know of my ſiſter! 


She has been very ill. 


Ven ill! Adelaide very ill, and her mother, 
her brother not informed of her illneſs! He 
pauſed—A thouſand curſes light on the treache- 
rous Johnſons—1 thought how it would beit is 
all their doing let us be gone this moment, — dear 
Fitzhenry. If Adelaide is fo ill perhaps but I 
cannot bear that thought—what would become of 
my his voice-was choked, there was a wild- 


neſs in his eyes that added alarm to > the profound 
melancholy of his friend. 


4 


FO B Pw. 
MonTREvVIL&E, ſaid he, in a gentle compaſſio- 
nate tone, re- taking the hand which had the mo- 
ment before been withdrawn from his hold, you 
know my friendſhip for you; can you doubt my 
readineſs to attend you when or wherever you 
pleaſe, except to Paris ?—To Paris you muſt not 
go—Ah, dear William! let us return to England ; 


Lady Gertrude will want your preſence to ſup- 
port her. | 


To England 5. 


Tas, and we will ſet out to-morrow morning. 


Exoven 


— 
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Evoven ! cried - the miſeruble brother of 
Adelaide, and wrung the band of his friend with 
torture It is enough, I comprehend all my mit- 
fortune - and ruſbing out of the room, Lord Firz- 
heury ſaw no more of him till midnight. 
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Shorter than the former—the ſubjed continued. 


Lon Fitzhenry waited three hours in the 
utmoſt anxiety and conſternation for the return of 
his friend, who had been during that time walking 
to and fro in the garden of the „te; in what ſtate 
of mind was impreſſed on his countenance in 
ſtronger characters than language could have 
ſpoken them. | | 


by 


* 

Wur n he came back to the room his eyes were 
red and ſwollen ; he threw himſelf on a chair by 
the fide of Lord Fitzhenry, who held lus grief of ſo 
facred a nature, as not to interrupt its courſe by 
unmeaning conſolations, or frivolous obſervations ; 
and I do not know when their ſolemn filence would 
have been broken, if Sir William had not ſuddenly 
ſtart up, and faid to Lord Fitzhenry, laying a 
hand on his ſhoulder: I want to aſk you a queſtion, 
but I ſhudder to announce it. Where are the 

g dear 
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dear Rew——he ſtopped, and could ae 
. 


en yourſelf 1 replied his Lordſhip, ens 


yourſelf, dear Montreville! I underſtand what you 


would ſay ; I will conceal nothing that is neceſſary 
you ſhould be informed of—The remains of your 


2, lamented ſiſter were yeſterday to croſs at this port, 


but 1 will ſtep out and bring you more certain 


: intelligence. —He did as he ſaid he would do; and, 


on making che proper enquiries, diſcovered: that 
the body, bad been embarked from Calais nearly 
about the ſame hour that Sir William Montreville 


+ Had taken his paſſage from the other fide—What 


A. mand If 
nd a lift, © laid the afflicted 
_"- when informed of this circumſtance.— 
Where then was my ſympathy ?—the corpſe of 
. floating | on the fame | ocean. with me; 


„ Perhaps che yell. 1 chat contained it within fight of 
_ hole eyes which haye ſo often. delighted to well 


on her 1 innocent Jjovelineſs. Oh! ſtupid and 
. inſenlible. heart By what idle ideas wert thou 


3 ". occupied. -at this frightful moment? Wert thou 


1 dancing in the ſunbeams of hope, when thou 
I ſhouldft have been. "> ls under the gloom of 


8 neee 11 85 


4,* 4+ v. 


1 is "the moſt vnthankful tall. | in the world to 


hold out the cup of conſolation where deſpair 


: 
1 8 


ſtands ready to daſh it out of your hand; and 


* Fitzheary continued ſilent, becauſe he really 
| did 


Ez 
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dit not know what to ſay, till Sir William aſked, 
if he could tell him by whom the body of his fifter 
was attended. To which his Lordſhip replied, 
that he underſtood it was accompanied only by 
Mrs, nies and her ſervants. 


Tus name of Johnſon was a ſudden fliock of 
electrical tendency, that drew him out of the pro- 
found meditation into which he had fallen, and 
di veſted himſelf of every thing that a few moments 
before might have appeared to reſemble refignation 
or compoſure, 


GerTM*6 haſtily up from lis chair, and fotcibly 
ſtriking his poor aching forehead with his clenched 
hand, and ſtamping his foot to the ground, in a 
paroxyſm of fury, he pronounced a volley of exe- 
crations on the Johnſon family, which it is neither 
neceſſary nor proper for me to relate; they were 
ſuch asa very young man, full of ſpirit, generoſity, 
and affection, might be feaſonably ſuppoſed to 
beſtow on thoſe Ln he ſuſpected to haye been 
the murderers of a tenderly beloved ſiſter.— Ves! 
cried he, it is the Jolinfons who have been the 
executioners of Adelaide: if they had not deſigned 
her death, we ſhould at leaſt have heard of the 
illneſs that muſt have preceded it Oh miſerable 
partiality ! oh deteſtable legacy !—but for that 


_ legacy—Oh my mother — What will become of 
my mather! 


Vor. I. K Tate 
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Tuts filial reflection on the woes of Lady 
Gertrude ſoftened him to tears, and he thed them 
'plencifully, 


Wurz * ſervant came in to ſpread the table 
for ſupper, Sir William Montreville was gone on 
his ſolitary promenade to the garden; and Lord 
Fitzhenry, who knew by his own diſinelination to 
eat, how much leſs his friend would be diſpoſed 
to partake of the refreſhments he had ordered, 
deſired the preparations for ſupper might be ſuper- 
ſeded, by getting an apartment immediately ready 
for the reception ef his fellow-traveller ;- to which 
apartment he ſuffered himſelf to be conducted, juſt 
as the clock ſtruck one. Lord Fitzhepry having 
forced him to ſwallow two glaſſes of wine, led 
him thither, and did not leave the fide of his bed 
for the remainder of the night—a ſpecimen of mo- 
dern male friendſhip, which will don no diſcredit to 
= age we hog in. 


Tur oppreſſion of ſadneſs wich which Lord 
Fitzhenry entered the gates of Calais, was occa- 
ſioned by an affair of the heart, which hereafter, and 
when I am more at leiſure, I ſhall. poſſibly lay 
hold of as a pretty little epiſode, to relieve the 


attention of my readers from more weighty 
buligels: - 


22 


Würk vas was the cauſe of Lord Fitzhenry's | 
fxdnefs, it found no abatement in his being forced 
.to 
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W ber as fad as kiinſelf; and ll thee 
night he fat by the pillow of Sir William Montre ville 
a fincere mourner for the affliction with which his 
intelligence had loaded him ; and in the morning 
his anxiety was very much encreaſed, by finding 
the object of his kind attention in a high fever. 
The faculty were immediately called in to his aſſiſt- 
ance ; and, though his ſymptoms were df the moſt 
unfavourable ſort, yet, by the ſkill of his phyſician, 
the unremitting care of his friend, a good conſtitu- 
tion, and more fortitude, when in a capacity to 
exert it, than generally falls to the lot of young 
men whoſe ſpirits are ardent, and whoſe paſſions 
are- extreme, Sir William was ſoon able to re- 
embark for Dover, and from thence arrived at 


the caſtle, a few hours only after the interment of 
his ſiſter. 


Lox Firzhenry was under a kind of engage- 
ment to meet his family in town by a certain day, 
and the going out of his way with Sir William 
muſt prevent him from being punctual to his firſt. 
appointment. But what are the bars that a gene- 
fous mind will not get over in the artainment of a 
philanthropical purſuit ? 


Tut ix journey was not quite ſo gloomy as might 
have been expected; Lord Fitzhenry ſeemed to 
have forgot his own cares, to alleviate thoſe of his 
core? he even. entered into a little hiſtory of 


Bis - 
v4 
* = 
" * - 
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his own 'diſappintments, and treated them much 
more ludicrouſly than he felt them; which effec- 


tually removed the ſuſpicion Sir William at firſt 


ententained of his Lordſhip's being way attach- 
ed to * 


Tur meering between Sir William Montreville 
and his heart-broken mother ir is not for me to 


deſcribe ; could I repreſent it with as much 
energy as | feel ie, my fair reader would have no 


reaſon to thank me for robbing her eyes of their 
litre; and, if through my want of fx ill the picture 
ſhould be deficient in colouring, that would fpoil 
all; fo ir is beſt to leave the work to her own iĩma- 


ginenon, which no doubt will finrffh it much more 
to the rere 755 — a 


Lens Fitzhenry, after repoſing one night at the 


ealthe, on the next morning ft off for London. He 


had not been admitted to the prefence' of Lady 
Gertrude, but heard with great fatisfaction that 


the return of her fon had afforded to her afflicted 
mind all the conſolation it was yet able to receive, 


er may perhaps be ever capable of receiving. 
5 Fr þ ; > : a a N 
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New 5 Id incident. Another proof 
that friend ſſiip is not circumſcribed by ſituations. 


W HEREVER new characters are to make 
their appearance, a new chapter ſhould introduce 
them.— The Davenports are a family I very much 
reſpect, and are by their own worthiueſs en- 


titled to all the civility with which. it is. poſſible. 
to uſher their names into theſe pages. 

Ma. Davenport, like the late Sir Thomas: 
Montreville, poſſeſſed many refinements which are 
the peculiar gifts of taſte and education; he was 
alſo very much diſtinguiſhed by the bounty of 
nature, who had liberally endowed him with 
found ſenſe, an excellent heart, and the beſt 
diſpoſitian in the world. Befides, he ſprang from 
a good family, and if he had not added to the 
ſplendour of its fame in the field, or in the cabinet, 
neither had he diſgraced his progenizors by a baſe 
action, or a weak ſentence.——As to his * 3 


which. *: | 


Ev 
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which is no part of the man, I ſhall ſpeak of that 
hereafter. 9 


Ir Mr. Davenport was in all teſpe&ts ſo well 
ſuited to aſſociate with Sir Thomas Montreville, 
his wife was not leſs qualified, by her many 
virtues, to be the beloved companion and boſom 
friend of Lady Gertrude; they were both the beſt 
of wives, the beſt of mothers, an honour to the 
domeſtic character, and a credit to their ſex. 


An intercourſe in the early parts of their lives 
had been eſtabliſhed between theſe four amiable 
people, which ſuffered no abatement when they 
entered- into their ſeveral engagements for life. 
Lady Uxington, the mother of Lord Fitzhenry, 
and the ſiſter of Mr. Davenport, was alſo one of 
he ſame ſet, aad of the ſame ſort ; but owing to 
her connexion with what is generally called the 
great world, and her lord's eſtates being ſcattered 
in various counties very diſtant from the caſtle, 
it was ſeldom; not more than once in two or three 
years, that ſhe couldgndulge her affectionate incli- 
nations, by paſſing a few weeks in a ſociety to 
which ſhe was moſt ſincerely attached: for, when 
Lady Gertrude, following the example of theſe 
charming ſiſters, beſtowed herſelf on the man of 
her choice, their united entreaties had prevailed 
on Mr. and Mrs. Davenport to remove into their 
neighbourhood, who being unable to reſiſt the 
temptation of living near them, diſpoſed of a-houlſe 
they had juſt purchaſed near , and rented 
e a fmall 
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a ſmall box within a mile of their friends ſuperb 
manſion. 


New this is the ſecond inſtance I have brought 
before your eyes, my philoſophical reader, of 
friendſhip ſubſiſting where equality 1s not. 


How can that be? you cry. Where lies the 
inequality between Sir Thomas Montreville and 
Mr. Davenport? If you have not led us into an 
error, they were equally well born, and indebted 
pretty much in the ſame degree to nature and ta 
education, | / 


Yes, ſay I, this is all true. But is there no- 
thing elſe thut conſtitutes inequality beſides birth 
and education? Whatever you may advance to op- 
poſe my argument, it is not more faithfully evineed 
than in the diſtribution of wealth; or why is it that 
a poor gentleman, who inherits only his few pater- 
nal acres, ſpends leſs, is leſs followed, leſs admired, 
leſs careſſed, than a Nabob juſt returned from the 
Eaſt, laden with half a million of - ferling qualifi- 
cations? Are you ſtill at a loſs for the inequality? 
then I muſt explain it more clearly. Yb 


Mx. Davenport's rent-roll did not amount to as 
many hundreds per annum, as his neighbour the 
baronet counted thodfands.” Now, though in 
every thing, but being 'a' gentleman, a man of 
honour, and a ſcholar, he was very much inferior 
to 99 Thomas Montreville; yet this difference dick 


t 


1 


3290 THE PACKET : 


not block up, or obſtruct, that rich vein of mutual 
kindneſs which ran through the hearts of theſe 
two families, by choaking it up with the rubbiſh 
of oftenzation gn the one part, or debafmg it on the 
other, either by envy or fervitity. In ſhort, fo 
equal was the ſcale carried between them, that it 
would have been impoffible for a firanger to 
decide, when he ſaw them together, which was 
the richeſt man of the twe. 


Fuls is a fort of unequal friendſhip different 
from what I have before deſcribed as ſubfiſting 
between the honourable Mrs. Johnſon and my flip- 
pant hoſteſs of the Montreville Arms. The Daven- 
ports were of noble extraction: but not ſpringing 
out from the very top of their geneaJogical tree, 
their portion of lands was ſmaller than their portion 
of nobalicy : whereas, if Mrs. Vernon, the frlend of 
Mrs Jobnſon, had any pretenſions 3 birch or pre- 
cedency, ſuch pretenſions it js not in my power to 
aſcertain. She was indeed 2 foreigner, : and might 
have. been a lady of conſequence | in her own 
country, af which circumſtance I muſt confeſs 
myſelf to be totally in the dark; what little I da 


know of her former hiſtory, hall be revealed to 


wk "reader | in 1 the Ing aße. 
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A 


An introduction an adventure g remow a 


The advantage of being a ue performer on the 
Aur ang? 15 . | > 


M RS. Vernon bad the honour of — 
into this checquered- world. amongſt the mountains 


of Savoy z and I here aver, what I have hinted 
before, that if ſhe had any claims to n k 


know nothing of the matter. 


| Jaceurarus, the heroine of my * tale for | 
I promiſe my reader it ſhall be a ſhort one did 
certainly paſs (and. the report has never been con— 


tradicted) for. the daughter of a. poor wretched 


couple, who. would nat have been poor if they 


could have carved better for themſelves by any 
means in the world, induſtry excepted —— Buried 


in the mountains, with none but neighbours in as 


miſerable a ſituation as their own, how few were 
the opportunities they had of profiting by their 
inclinations to mend their condition by ways and 
means not in the direct road of honeſty ! 
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Ar length an Lochen offered, which was 
beyond the moſt "ſangine of "their Hopes or ex- 
pectations; and it happened too when the pretty 
-Jacquiline was in the zenith of her charms, or it 


would never, moſt ygrobably, have n at 
all. ö 


' 


A YounG gentleman of ſome notoriety, purſuing 
' his ſolitary tour over the Continent, to gather his 
noſegay of exotic improvements, in going to pick 
them up amongſt the wilds of Savoy, ſaw by 
chance the little Jacquiline, to whom, miſtaking 
her for the divinity of the mountains he did 
homage, by beſtowing more praiſes on her beauty 
than her beauty really deſerved. Nature and the 
leſſons of her parents had made her a finiſhed 
coquette at ſeventeen ; and ſhe knew ſo well how 
to manage for the intereſt of her family, that all 
the money he could get together was left behind 
with the old people in exchange for their 
daughter; whom, with their conſent and entire 
apprubation, he conducted to Britain—the rareſt 
gem in his collection of natural _— 


Tuis little mountain-ſhrub was fated to bloom 
but a ſhort ſeaſon in the garden of luxury; ber lover, 
T wilt not call him her ſeducer, very ſoon tranſ- 
planted her into the common ground of his own 
country. When all her charms were fled, the 
education ſhe had received from her parents 
" afforded her other reſources : ſhe was a wonderful 
| perforiner on the burdy-gurdy ; ; and the honourable 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Johnſon preferred the , muſic of a r 
gurdy to all other muſic in the world. 


— did this great — liſten with 4 eee 
ſenſibility to the ſounds of Jacquiline's inſtrument, 
as ſhe played under her dreſſing-room windows; 
which it was cuſtomary for the cunning Savoyard 
to do an hour or two daily, when ſhe knew from 
Mrs. Margaret Davis that her lady was alone, 
and her heart diſpoſed for the reception of 
harmony. | 


Over, in going to her carriage, Mrs. Johnſon 
condeſcended to aſk ſeveral queſtions of Jacquiline, 
and was anſwered in ſuch good Engliſn, and 
with ſo much adroitneſs, that very ſoon after, 
ſhe fignified to Mrs. Margaret her intentions ro 
do ſomething for the girl's eſtabliſhment. She 
accordingly took her into her houſe, and fo 
completely into her good graces, that ſhe had her 
taught to read, to write, make caps, get up fine 
linen, and keep family ſecrets; this laſt part 
of her education Mrs. Johnſon would let nobody 
have any hand in but herſelf. She had no reaſon 
to find fault with the docility of her pupil; 
and in due time Jacquiline's genius was rewarded, 
by an appointment to a place about. the, perſon 
of Mrs. Oſmond, her then -alnoft ſuperannuated 


grandmother, a fituation of infinite truſt and 


equal confidence—How. diſcharged by the artful 
Savoyard has been already related, as well 


. as the legacy. by which her ſervices were diſtin- 
zuiſhed. 


BIS 
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Bes1DES thoſe inſtances I have quoted, there 
are many others that I could tell you of, to prove 
that the attachment thus formed between the 
lady and her protegie has no fimilitude to the 
diſintereſted ties which bound tagether the rich 


inhabitants of the caſtle and the humble dwellers - 


of the cottage : the means of the farmer were 


enlarged; ta them only fortune bad been 
muniſicent : but nature was liberal to both, and 


their hearts were caſt exactly in the ſame mould. 


The caſtle might have been called the palace 


of benevolence, the cottage its banqueting- houſe. 


Tus Montrevilles and. Davenports were united 
by mutual virtues and mutual kind offices. What- 
exer were the. yirtyes of Mrs. Johnſon and Mrs. 
Vernon, however equally they may have been 


gifted with the ſoubs endowments, - nothing can 


de more certain than that all the kind offices pro- 
ceeded from one fide only; at leaſt there was no 
aſtentation in the meek mild miſtreſs of the 
Mautreville Arms hotel, ta tell tales, or. betray 
that the favours ſhe received from Mrs. Johnſon 


had been purchaſed or returned by any conditional 


ſervices an her part : whatever uſe ſhe could make 
herſelf of to her warm and bountiful patroneſs was 
a ſecret to every body in the world but themſelves 
5 and Mrs. Margaret Davis. | 


Ir has given me pain te take off my reader's 
attentian ſo long from the preſent ſituation of 
the afflicted Lady Gertrude, to bring them ac- 
du inted with former times when ſhe firſt came to 


Tertle 
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ſettle at the caſtle, beſides now and then throwing 
in the way of their natural and laudable curioſity 
characters that are not calculated to pleaſe any 
of them: ſuch as are honeſt and well-diſpoſed 
will ſhudder and turn afide with diſguſt from | 
Mrs. Johnſon and her confidante, whilſt others, 1 
who may have acted with any thing reſembling 
their dupliciry, will not like to ſix their eyes on a 
mirror where they may ſee a rival as eminent, as 
ingenious, and, perhaps, as ſucceſsful as themſelves. 


— "x4 


COLES — 


NoTwiTusTANDING all the objections I have 
ſtated to my rambles, I muſt fill purſue them, as 
they are abſolutely neceſſary to the thread of my 
ftory. In the firſt place, the circumſtances I am 
going to repeat are introductory to a very Pretty 


love tale, and in the next F cannot ah out 9 1 
book withour them. 
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A philoſophical reaſon for ſtepping over ſixteen years, 
the tranſactions of which time, had they been regu- 
larly collected, might have afforded a great deal of 
convenient matter to lengthen out a narrative. 


Six EEN years of undiſturbed tranquillity and 
uninterrupted friendſhip had the Montrevilles and 
Davenports paſſed in the neighbourhood of each 
other, with no very ſevere misfortunes, no very 
{ad occurrances, no diſcontents of any kind, to mark 
che progreſs: of time. What have I to do with 
theſe ſixteen years? The hours that glide along 
with a ſerene and even ſteadineſs are leſs. eaſy to 
trace than the heavy ones that leave the furrows of 
care behind them; ſo 1 ſhall let them paſs by 
withour notice, only remarking that the intermedi- 
ate ſpace'I have been ſpeaking of had a nearer re- 
ſemblance to the age of gold than to the age 
© Be iron. 


1 1 


Tus inhabitants of the caſtle and the cottage 


ſeemed to be actuated by the ſame virtues, and to 
| be 
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be governed by the ſame deſliny. Lady Gertrude 
Montreville had borne many children, the two 
eldeſt of which number were the only ones that 
had arrived beyond the bounds of extreme infancy. 

Mrs. Davenport's gains and loſſes on the maternal 
ſcore bore an exact ſimilitude to her own, and 
there now- only remained to each of them one ſon 


and one daughter, to comfort them for the loſs of 
their other children. 


* 


Wu Sir William Monereville i is, and what 


his ſiſter Adelaide Montreville was, I have, reader, 


to the very beſt of my little (kill, already informed 


you ; and it now remains that I ſhould bring you 


acquainted with the ſon and daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. rode. nt | pre 


MonTAGUE Davanrontiis as much unlike Sir 
William Montreville as any two beings, both ex- 
cellent in their kinds, can differ in What are not the 

eſſentials but the ornaments of humanity. , The 
ſoul and form of Sir William bore teſtimony to the 

| coincidence of Nature in all her operations: his 
perſon was maſculine, his ſpirit intrepid, his coun- 
tenance animated, his paſſions fervent, his affections 
ſtrong, but his underſtanding ſtronger.— The body 


and mind of Montague Davenport were caſt in a 


different mould, and did not {altogether preſerve 


the ſame ſimilitude in their connection with each 
'other. Delicacy had modelled the former with 
her own dainty fingers, and afterwards poliſhed 
er work by the bands of the Graces." 1 do not 


mean 
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n as they are deſcribed and recom- 


mended by Lord Cbeſterfield 7 becauſe I do not . . 


aſſimilate them with my own notions. of that recti- 4 
fying grace Which ſhould be employed · to do uw wp 
the 4 of effeminacy on à too pretty perſon.— _ 
Manly. ideas, manly exerciſes, and manly actions, 
are the graces which I mean; and which, with a 
handfome face, and againft a conftitution as little 
roburſt as his perſon, formed a, ſtriking compoſition 
of manlineſs in the ſoul oſ Montague Davenport. 
The whole world migbtexclaim with the old lady, 
who caught a peep of Sir William on his road to 
Dover What a noble creature Montague, had 
he paſſed by, would not have gone without his 
hate of admiration, tho not attended by the ſame 
energy of exprefſion—Inſtead of crying out, What 
a noble creature {—it-is/probable they would have 
ſaid, How gentle, how amiable, how — is 
2 crap fl q 901 : 


* . 


Sim William was warm, animated, and ardent; 
on all occaſions ; Montague but on one, one paffion 
alone could ſubdue his reaſon—Love was his ty- 
rant, and the moſt abje& of his ſlaves was Mon- 
tague Davenport: his foul floated on affection, 
that affeQion centered ou one adored object, and 
that adored object was the daughter of Sir Thomas 
Montrevilſle. + 


Exzwvs the enchanting—at leaſt Sir Williams 
enchanting | Emeline ; for I do nat knew how far 
her charms. might have gone beyond the precmQs 


at we caſtle, as there ſhe delighted to exert all her 


magical 
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magical powers of faſcination—Emeline, the bter of 


Montague, was hardly leſs his ſiſter in affeQion 88 


than the ſiſter of Adelaide, the poor Adelaide! 
whoſe funeral obſequies were performed in a 
former part of this wonderful hiſtory ; for won- 


derful it will be, if I ſhould ever get to the end 


R. 


I dow know how to deſcribe that fort of fiſterly 


love which united the hearts of Adelaide. and 


Emeline. If I look back, and call upon experience 
to find me out a precedent for their attachment, 


though my memory may furniſh me with ſuch a be- 
ginning, treachery would ſtep in between, aud ſpoil . 
the concluſion. I will nat thereſare draw my e- 


ample from GP — 4, or 
Lady „ but from Shakeſpeare himſelf, . 


who had not wk a peep into any ſuch hearts a2 


theirs when he wrote the following beautiful 1 
on female friend ſhip— 


21 


In all the council that we two have ſharedd, 
The fifter-vows, the hours that we have ſpent, 
When we haye chid the hafty footed time _ 
Forparting gs: 0 and Is att forgot? 


All fchaol day friendſhip child-hood janocence ? "If 5 


We, Hermia, like two artificial gods, 


Created with our needles both ene flower, 5.42884 2 


Both an one ſampler. fitting on one cuſhion; 
Both warbling of one ſong, both in one key ; 
As if our hands, our fides, our voices, and of mind,, 


Had been incorporate. - 80 we grew together 8 


Like a double cherry, ſeeming harte. 
But yet à unian in gartifion : Lagos 
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Two lovely berries moulded on one ſtem, 
So with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart; 
Two of the firſt, like coats of heraldry, 
Due but to one, and crowned with one creſt, 


v0 far of the quotation is ſufficient for the embel- 
liſhment of my tale, and the elucidation of my 
characters; but I muſt follow the truth-inſpired 
poet to the very end of his ſpeech, with the hope 
that his words, ifſuing from my pen, will pierce, 
and that to the quick, the hearts of ſome people 


who I know will be W the number of my 
readers, . 


———You rend our ancient love aſunder, 
To join with men in harming your poor friend : 
It is not ' friendly, tie not maidenl 
Our ſex, as well. as I, may chide you for it; 
Though | alone do feel the injury. 


The three words that I have omitted, and the 
one that I have ſubſtituted, I hope will not paſs 
unobſerved ; or the reaſon why I have uſed this 
freedom be unknown to any body. Shakeſpeare 
himſelf has pardoned and acquitted me ; for, does 
he not ſay, © Nothing can be amiſs when fimple- 
neſs and duty tender it It was my own ſimplicity 
that made me borrow from his eloquence ; and it 
is the duty 1 owe to myſelf that makes me ſpeak 
what I have ſpoken —I now diſmiſs the preſent 
chapter, to give all thoſe, for whom my laſt quota- 
tion is intended, time to conſider the truth and 
conſiſtency of the application I . to them. 


CHAP. 
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C' H A P.- XXIX. 


4 


Struggles of nature, and efforts of love, in a pathetic . 
and intereſii ing converſation. | 


' 
24 


My dear William, ſaid Lady Gertrude one 

day to her ſon—it was about a fortnight after his 
return from the ill-fated expedition he made to the 
continent—have you informed Mrs. Davenport of 
our—She pauſed—he caught her half- expreſſed 
meaning, and replied, that he had not only inform- 
ed Mrs. Davenport of all ſhe wiſhed her to know, 
but had, without orders, ventured to ſolicit : her 
preſence at the caſtle. I am ſure, dear mother, he 


added, you can have no objection to the ſight, or 


to the ſoothing attentions of ſuch a friend, who, 
by ſharing your ſorrows, will make them more 
ſupportable—you love her as a ſiſter, and it is as a 
ſiſter that I have invited her to attend you; there 
is not another family in the world, whom, uncom-. 
miſſioned by yourſelf, I would have dared to in- 
trude on your ſolitude. 
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_- I,TXanx you, returned ſhe, for this proof of 
kind conſideration—l will not ſay to my peace 
that I fear is gone for ever !—and ſhe ſighed deeply 
but to my refignation, which is often ſo feeble 
as to ſtand in need of a ſenſible friend's advice to 
prop and ſuſtain it. 2 0 [\ 


- SzzrnG her ſon's ſpirits taking their hue from 
the complection of her own, ſhe ſeemed to combat 
the everlaſting expreſſion of her woes, and to force 
them back to ber heart, that they might not pro- 
duce the ſame il eſſects on his health as they had 
already done on her own. Yes, continued ſhe, 
tenderly preſſing his hands—Yes, you are certain- 
ly right; if I am capable of any other comfort 
 befides what 1 take in looking at you, in hearing 

you ſpeak, in witneffing that dutiful anxiety which 

is ſo interefting to the fond heart of a mother, if I 
can bear conſolation to approach me in any other 
ſhape, T think 1 ſhould receive it in the ſociety of 
Mrs. Davenport aud her amiable children; they 
Have always held the fecond place in my heart 
Oh ! how I feel for their diſtre le when your letter 
Mall arrive—Emeline will think of you, and your 
idea will fupport her but, poor Montague ! H 
i there now that ſhall ſpeak conſolation to the 
paſſionate foul of Montague e e 


| Ar che mentiun of Emeline, the . of 


Sir William Mantreville took another. very diffe- 


rent expreſſion from any colouring ii had appeared 
in fince the day of his meeting Lord Fitzhenry at 
| Dover; 


is 
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Dover ; and his loſt Gitet, who had never been ab- 
ſent from his thoughts till now, was now ſuperced- 
ed by the lovely image of Emeline, who till chen 
had "nodeftty withdrawn to the pri vate · but warm 
receſſes of bis h heart, that ſhe might not oberude on 
his natural and more ſerious duties. 5 


As Lady Gertrude pronounced the name of 
Emeline, the face of Sir William was ſuffuſed with 
crimfon, and his eyes ſtruggled with a fort of joy- 
ful fenfation that he hardly knew how t6 govern ; 
for it was very plain he ied to ſuppreſs this mo- 
mentary vifitation of tranſport—a ſacrifice he would 
willingly have made to the affliction of lis mother; 
4s, who does not know, from experi, tence; that the 
bite of forrow is never ſo keen as when jpy uß- 
maſked ruſhes forbidden to its preſence 7 5 


©. S Fe * % 
* 


* cal not conceal lis feelings PA efeftually, 


but that they were inſtantly revealed to) ady Ger- 
trude's penetrating obſervation ;' ſhe alſo ſaw his 
motives for ſmotlteting the pleafure ſhe had con- 


veyed to his mind by calfing upon the name of his 


miſtreſs, and ſs tenderly uniting it with his own. . 


Something was due on her part for this effort on 
his ; ſhe raiſed her languid face from the pillow 
on which it reſted, and with the tears yet undried, 


that had fallen on her pallid cheeks, My ſen!- 


cried ſhe—my own dear William! your ſenſibility 
is ſtrong, but your filial piety ſtronger : will. not 
allow. you thus to check the generous 3 
5 rden and reſpectable. Wh 
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On deareſt of parents will you then be com- 
forted ? | 


" Yes! Ifhall, for your ſake, endeavour to mode- 
rate my griefs—l will permit you to conſole me 
you cannot recal the angel we have loſt, but you 
ſhall give me another daughter, and in your 
Emeline I will try to believe I "_ embrace "" | 


Adelaide Fa 


Willst this converſation paſſed between the 
mother and ſon, the latter was kneeling at the bed- 
fide of the former, a ſtation he ſeldom quitted when 
in her preſence 3 but now he could not have raiſed 
| himſelf from it if he would, ſo greatly was he agi- 
tated leſt the exertion ſhe was makipg for his 
happineſs ſhould be fatal to her own exiſtence. 
He laid his face on her hands, as he preſſed them 
to his lips, and could only murmur in the ſofteſt 
whiſper—Spare yourſelf, dear mother !--l am 
grateful—oh how grateful! but for God's ſake 
fpare yourſelf ! 


This was all he did ſay—could 8 itſelf 
have ſaid more to the purpoſe ? 


I BEGIN to feel that I am plunging my readers 
into a ſea of difficulties—one can never mend an 
error till it is found out—l ſee where I have been 
deficient, and will bring them out of their dilemma 
as faſt as I can. 


A rew pages back I told you that the Mon- 
trevilles and the Davenports were neighbours and 


3 | 
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inſeperable companions ;, and juſt now I have given 
you cauſe to ſuppoſe the latter have changed 
their quarters, without having explained the reaſon 
why they went away, or to hat part of the globe 
they are gone: any other hiſtorian would have 


introduced this circumſtance in its proper time, 


and in its proper place; I, on the contrary, who 
am ſetting out on a firſt expedition, run away from 
unity, and if it overtakes me, I lay hold of the 


occaſion, and accommodate it to my own inſuffs . 


ciencies. 
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Sickneſs—=4A removal—Death— A re- union Fur- 
tune's eldeſt daughter a es; af en 
woyage in batten. . 

. ho. ww, om 
Agzovr eighteen months Wadde the death of 
Sir Thomas Montreville, Mrs. Davenport found 
herſelf a widow—not merely a widow by appella- 
tion, but a widow indeed; and in truth, her 
huſband had ever been the deareſt of all dear 
objects to the wife df his boſom ; and when it was 
her misfortune to cloſe his eyes, if Providence had 
ſealed her own at the ſame time, ſhe would have 
called it a ſentence of mercy. 
| "Tux diſeaſe by which Mr. Davenport was carri- 
ed off, in the thirty eigth year of his age, 
being malignant. and highly infeQious, the young 
people, to be out of the way in catching it, were 
remoyed to the caſtle very much againſt their in- 
* elinations : for long they contended to ſhare the 

fame. fate with their parents, againſt their abſo- 
late copimands, * the verdiR of three phy 
cĩans 


* 
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Gals, who ſentenced them to baniſhment ; againft 
the rendereſtAoligitarions of Sir Thomas and Lady 
Gertrude Montreville, and againſt every thing but 
che extravagant agonies of Sir William, and the 

| uncealing tears of his _ to which they at laſt 1 
* ielded. 8 


% 


Mr. Davenport endeavoured to prevail on his 
wife to leave the cottage, and go with her children 
to the caſtle; but if there is a wife in the world, 1 
who would have complied with ſuch a requiſition, 
flying from the duties of her ſtation to a corner of 
ſafety, ſhe deſerves not to be claffed with ſuch 
wives, and ſuch mothers, as Lady Gertrude or Mrs. 
Davenport, who, in refuſing to abſent herſelf from 
the chamber of contagion, was guilty-of her very 75 
firſt act of premeditated matrimonial diſobedience! 


Many fine ladies will not approve of the aſſertion, 
but it is a true one. 


How this fatal add y ended, you already know ; 
and I have too many ſcenes of recent griefs before 
me, to allow that I ſhould look back; or at leaft 
but very ſlightly, on thoſe ſable-hued events that 
happened ſo long ago.— A conſiderable time after 
the funeral was over, and not until Mrs. 
Davenport was well aſſured ſhe had neither re- $ 
ceived or could convey any infection, once more = 
ſhe was re-unired to her family; not by their 
coming home to her, but by her going to them 
the lerd and lady of the caſtle would not hear of 
her remaining at the cottage, which tir ſympa- 
Vox. I. L "+ thetic 


1 
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thetic feelings told them aig now, have loſt, in her 
eyes, all its charms, all, that it before boaſted. of 
beauty, and camfort, They went. themſelves. to 
drag her from; the cheerleſs ſpat, and ſhe ſuffered. 


them to conduct her to theip awn, at that N 
bliſsful, habitation. 


Ir has long apd, often been remarked char che 
eldeſt daughter of Fortune ſeldom comes ta the 
gate of the happy, where ſhe. has been long barred, 
out, without a ſuite af fallowers in hen train: her 
wits had hitherto been ſharr at the caſtle and ita 
environs; ſhe: had aceafionally preſided an the. mx 
terment of ſeveral. promiſing, ipfants, hut without, 
parade : he. threatened. nove. taſinxade them with 
a hoſt of, calamitics, af &hich, the death, of Mr. 
Davengort was anly the herald or harbinge r.. 


Taz ſum of three thouſand pounds to each of 
his children, with four rings, value two hundred 
poundy, 1 in remembrance. to che Montreville fanny, 
were the. only legacies, begycarhed be Mx. 
Davenport : all the reſt. af hjs.qaderage.. foxtune, 
was left at the. unfettered diſpoſal of, his widow, 
not from anꝝ doubts, he ent tertained. of the. young: 

people duty d a mother, they adpred, bum as. a, 
public acknowledgement af the confidence. her . 
e Wiese ace, 
tyds, of ber. er 


By A af his: ul ae ff: 


Dabei, Ria dg 4 n 8 
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thouſand pounds; fbr ick overptus ſhe conſſder . 
ed herſelf in the light of a ſteward to her children 
on whom her now undivided affections were eſta- 
bliſhed, except that part: of them whichrgratitude 0 
and. friendſhip laid claim ta; and the diſcharge of $ 
theſe dehts-of the heart enriched une of the. parties, 8 
without embezzling fram che other. | 4 


Mi. Dave Nr, alinoft ftom- the time of his 3 
marriage liad been litigating in the Iriſh courts of 4 
law, his rights to ſdme eſtates of great value, 4 


which- were leſt to him by his maternal uncle; 
but the teſtator's power of making the bequeſt was 
ſo warmly difputed by his lieirs at lav, who lived 
in the country, whofe wealth-was great, and whoſe- 
influence was greater, that the claimant” had feve- 
ral times nearly given up bis pretentions, rather iþ 
than have the little he did poſſeſs made leſs by ; 
ſapporring them: he was only prevented from the = 
refignation he meditated by Sir Thomas and Lady 
Gertrude, who would never allow him to make it, 
and contrived ſo well, and with ſo much delicacy, 
for his accommodation, as ta draw him: on from 
year to year,,, withaut his being: greatly inconyes. 
nienced by the expence, or ſuſpecting the weight 
of abligation he. awed. to their gęnerous interfe- 
rence. They had: often added their entreaties 
to the advice of his lawxers, that he would ſhew 
himſelf in the county. where his. intereſt lay: bus. 
having, from family occurrences, nat. necefary to 
repeat, imbibed aginvincitle.averſian to a kingdam,, 
in-which he had. a ſet his foot; nothing; co, 
Pei | preyail 
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prevail on him to follow up his claims by his pre- 
ſence. 


Mas. Davenport, in the tenth month of. her 
 widowhood received letters from the lawyers who 
had the-whole management of the buſineſs to in- 
form her, as the executrix of his late client, that 


the ſuit muſt now come to a criſis, their opponents 


having « carried it as far as they could, and were at 
this time forced to abide by the deciſion of a ſpecial 
jury. To which intelligence was added, that the 
trial would probably come on in three months, 
and could not be protraQed. longer than ſix, and 
that every thing now. fronds be in their favour. 
He ended with a requeſt, that Mrs. Davenport 
would immediately croſs the channel, and take up 
her reſidence in Dublin, her preſence being 
thought highly neceſſary, and even indiſpenſable, 
as the cepreſentative of her deceaſed huſband, at 


the final adjuſtment of a cauſe ſo.conſequential to 


herſelf and family. 
Sin Thomas and Lady Gertrude Montreville, 
whoſe gueſt ſhe ſtil] was, and without whoſe appro - 


batiom the never ventured to take any ſtep of conſe- 


quence, approved of her inclination to comply with 
the ſummons of her lawyer, and to undertake the 
voyage ; they alſo inſiſted that her ſon and daugh- 
ter ſhould be left to their protection till her return; 
to which arrangement ſhe would gladly have con- 
ſented, but Montague and Emeline choſe to tear 
Ghemſelves from their beloved companions, which 

. * was 
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was like the ſeparation of the ſoul from the body, 

rather than ſtay behind, when it was poſſible they 
might make themſelves uſeful to their mother, and 

certain at leaſt their perſonal attendance would add 
to ber comfort. 
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J pettifh Iover-m A woman firm to her OI 
Former ſeparations not like the preſent==Cupid 
rocking four infants in his own cradle Three 
parents finging his lullaby to the old-faſhioned 
tune of difintereſled approbation. 


« The joys of meeting pay the pangs of parting, 
% Flſe who could hear it?“ 


T HIS was a tender addreſs from William 
Montreville to Emeline Davenport, when he found 
that all his eloquence, united to her own pre- 
poſſeſſion in his favour, were ineffeQual to weaken 
thoſe ſweet bands of filial affection, by which ſhe 
was drawn to follow the footſteps of her mother. 
- How obſtinate you are, Emeline ! he would ſay 
to her; is not my father, is not Lady Gertrude, is 
not Mis. Davenport equally anxious that you ſhould 
ſtay behind? And yet you will go—yes, you are 
ſo NN en that I ſwear I think you would leave 

; us, 
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us, If you were convinced that 1 ſhould not be 
adle do furvive your abſence. 


Bur I am convinced, ſhe would reply, with « 
forced ſmile and a ſuppreſſed ſigh, that nothing ſo 
terrible will happen to you, Mr. Montreville. 


THar is more than you have my conſent to ſup- 
poſe, Mzſ Davenport | The particular ſtreſs he laid 
on the word Miſs, and the angry tone of his voice, 
muſt, I imagine, have. produced ſome ſudden effect 
on the countenence of her to whom he was ſpeak- 
ing: or why ſhould he add, the moment aſter, 
in accents of tenderneſs, Emeline! Emeline! is 
this a time for ceremony ?—-Juſt. as Jam on chte 
point of lofing you, perhaps for ever, 1 aſk you, 
dear Emeline -f this is the feaſon you make 
choice of to chill me with tbe freezing appellation 
of Mr. Montreville ? | 


T Do not know what was her reply to this un- 
rea ſonable charge, but the ſteadfaſtnefs with 
which The continued to hold her reſolution of 
going with her mother, gave him no caufe to im- 
pute to her a wavering mind, or inconſtancy of 
diſpoſition, when any of her ſerious duties wete 
to be ſupported ; and though her abſeuce might 
make him unhappy, the motive which induced 
It certainly conſoled him, 


Movracus DavexyorT made a ſtill greater 
ſacrifice to filial duty, than even his ſiſter, as her 


* 


paſſions. 
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paſſions, though ſufficiently impreſſed, were not ſo 
violent as his, who lived but in the preſence of 
Adelaide, and only exiſted in her abſenee. 
Nothing can be imagined by the force of fancy ſo 
lively, fo tender, ſo intereſting, as the adieus of 
four young people, who were about to be ſeriouſly 
ſeparated, as I may ſay for the firſt time in their 
lives—They had often, it is true, been parted 
before, but it was only for a ſhort time, and no 
water divided them; beſides, when William and 
Montague, who purſued their ſtudies together, ſet 
dut for the ſchool or college, afſured that the very 
day and hour was fixed when they ſhould return 
back again, their journies were always undertaken 
with light hearts and cheerful faces, whilſt the 
lovely ſiſters of theſe amiable brothers, by the 
ſame mode of anticipation, and feaſting on the 
ſame hope with themſelves, would ſtand: at their 
window, or on the terrace, and ſee them gallop 
down the avenue, with no other concern,” but the 
fear, that turning often to look back, they might be 
thrown from their ſpirited ponies for want of care, 
and get their necks diſlocated; which idea, would 
make them retire out of their ſight to talk over, 
and count up exactly, how many months, weeks, 
days, and hours, it would be, before theſe dear 
brothers were to animate them again with their 
welcome preſence. How unlike to this ſort of 
ſhort abſence was that with which they were now 
threatened—divided by the ocean, and without 
any certain termination! | 


] Bor 
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I yore I have not told my little love tale 
ſo badly, but that my reader has already found 
out, how Cupid, ſuch as fiction repreſents him, 
though truth ſometimes tells us he is quite a 
different fort of perſon—how the Cupid of fiction 
rocked theſe young yotaries in his own cradle, 
attended them in all their infantine ſports, making 
a fifth party in their innocent paſtimes ; and how, 
now that they were advancing to maturity, he 
became a deſpot, and holding the reins of honour 
in his hands, drove them, for his diverſion, which 
way he pleaſed, juſt as it hit his whimſical fancy; 
now feaſting them on hope, and now ſtarving them 
on the very dregs of deſpair. 


Sin Thomas and Lady Gertrude "Montreville 


ſoon diſcovered what the playful deity was about, 


and inſtead of checking his preſumption, as many 
other fathers and mothers might have done, where 
the inequality of fortune was ſo conſpicuous ; they 
ſtood the moſt delighted of all lookers on, except 
Mrs. Davenport, who, authoriſed by their appro- 
bation, it cannot be ſuppoſed beheld. it with leſs 


joy than themſelves; it muſt be a mother who 


feels like her, that can tell what were her ſenſa- 
tions at the proſpe& of ſuch deſirable alliances for 
her children; ſhe would not have ventured to lift 

up her ſight to ſo bright a view of permanent 


felicity, had it not been pointed out to her by 


the diſintereſted and generous parents of William 
and Adelaide. 


I. 5 ; Fxom 
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From the time the ſeparation of theſe two 
families was firſt determined upon, laſſitude and 
heavy oppreſſion found their way to the caſtle, 
and took poſſeſſion of all the. yannger part of .j its 
inimbitants; the ladies could not fertle themlelves 
10 work, to read or to play, they could only think 
and think only of the ſolitary ages that muſt be 
endured, before the ſame party might meet again, 
with che lame inclinations, and on the ſame ſpot. 
The gentlemen loſt their uſual reliſh for field 
{ports ; hunting, ſhooting, aud cricket, were at 
an end ; one might have ſuppoſed they had loſt 
too their bodily ſtrength, or were afraid to exert 

it; every thing fatigued them, and the preparations 
making for the voyage more than every thing 
that had fatigued them before; they would {peak 
and not know what they were ſpeaking about, 
liſten and not hear, throw themſelves about on the 
chairs, and declare, though it was early in the 
month of February, that che weather was ſo hot 
it quite unfirted them for all ſorts of exerciſe ; yet 
they too could think, but thiak only of what their 
miſery would be, were it poſſible for them to be 
{ſuperſeded in the hearts of Adelaide and Emeline. 


* — 
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Sympathy a hind plhyfician—Great cordial in ſmall 
fokens, when love is the giver—Much ſaid about | 
parting, but not half ſo much as might have þ 
been ſaid. 


Lavy Gertrude, whoſe foul was a ſtore-houſe _ 
of affection and ſympathy, ſaw and pitied the 
anxious ſituation of her tenderly beloved little | 
circle : the next ſtep to obſerving their concern 

and ſeeing it with compaſſion was to try if it 

could not be ſoftened : I want, ſaid ſhe one day 

to Sir Thomas Montreville and Mrs. Davenport, for 

theſe dear children to exchange with each other 

ſome ſmall memento of kindneſs, which may act 

upon them like a taliſman and charm away part of 

that gloom ſo common to friends in a ſtate of ſepa- 

ration—It is hard to conceive what magic power 

lies concealed in a ring, a tocket, or a bracelet, 
when love is the giver! 


Bur 
a” 
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Bur much more in a picture, obſerved Sir 
Thomas—Nothing leſs would have contented me 
when I was a young man. 


= 


Vo are in the right, returned Lady Gertrude, 
and I wiſh we were provided with a many! as 
would content them: we have portraits enough, 
but unfortunately only one miniature, amongſt us 
all, and I ſhall think i no robbery to ſteal that one 
from the watch of Montague's mother, to hang it 
about tlie neck of Montague's Adelaide. 


Mas. Davenport took the hint, and, with a look 


pl ineffable gratitude, ſnatched the watch from 
'- her ſide, and unhooked the picture of her ſon, and 


preſented it to Lady Gertrude, who, when the 
whole party were aſſembled together, with her 
own hands tied it round the neck of her daughter. 


Exvy had never ſhewn her ugly face at the 
caſtle, yet if the hearts of William and Emeline 
had not been ſtrongly barred againſt her, ſhe 
might have found an entrance on the preſent 
occaſion, whilſt Montague, the bappy Montague, 
when he ſaw his own likeneſs thus diſpoſed of, 
was for a moment almoſt annihilated by the force 
of his tranſports ; and there certainly was not that 
object on the face of the earth, ro whom he would 
have ſaid, I will exchange conditions with you. 


Tus 
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Tux other tokens, of remembrance choſen by 


Lady Gertrude, and exchanged by the parties, if 
not ſo eſtimable as a picture would have been, 
were {cleQed with taſte ; a gold chronologer was 
| preſented by Sir William Montreville to Emeline 
Davenport: accept it, ſaid he, as the moſt uſeleſs 
thing I have to beſtow upon you ; after you have 
robbed me of yourſelf, dates'and time, what will 


they be to me but an inſupportable burthen, which 
| ſhall be glad to get rid of! ! 


Ar length the day, ſo fearfully dreaded by them 
all, broke upon their heavy eyelids, in real ſplendor 
but imaginary terrors—In vain the ſun brightened 
every object around them—they could ſee only the 
dews of forraw on the cheeks of each other 
They met at the breakfaſt table, and inſtead of 
ſaying, What a lovely morning! or, what fine 
weather we ſhall have for our journey to the Head, 
Adelaide cried out, as if nature herſelf had been 
eclipſed—Oh! how gloomy it is!—Her three 
afſociates in the tender paſſion were far from con- 
tradicting the aſſertion, whilſt Lady Gertrude and 
Mrs. Davenport ſmiled on each other, and their 
ſmiles bore a great deal of meaning, 


”” 


Six Thomas Montreville having a cold did not 
get up to ſee them ſet off, but they had all been 
to carry him their adieus before they aſſembled in 
the breakfaſt room: he ſaid a thouſand kind things 


to Montague and Emeline, embraced them as if 


they had been his real, as they were his adopted 
| children, 


4 
i 
1 
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childred, - bidding them be of good cheer and 
expect to find no change in the hearts of theit 
friends when they returned to the caſtle, If they 
were not able to ſpeak their gratitude, their filence 
more eloquently explained it. 


Hexe comes the hearſe, muttered William 
Monereville, when the travelling coach, loaded 
with trunks, and piled high with imperials, moved 
flowly/up to the door; then, ſnatching up his hat, 
and caſting a look on Emeline that conveyed a 
volume of expreſſions, he would, coward like, 
have fled from that tremendous monſter, a laſt 
farewel: but Lady Gertrude called him back to 
efliſt the ladies to their carriage; he was too 
dutiful to refuſe the command, and too much 
apitated to know what he did=—ſo without alking 
them if they were ready to go, he returned, drew 
A hand of each under his arm, and Ft them 
along, as if he had been going to cheir execution 
or r his own. 


EuxLivr ſo n that her tears were 
conceal by a gauze vell, but could think of no 
| ſubterfuge to prevent her ſobs from penetrating the 
ears of William, —from whence they found a 
beaten tract :0 his heart, and gave him back what 
ke ſeemed to have loſt, the powers of articulation. 
Deareſt Emeline ! he tried, this generons com- 
paſſion ſhall be the pledge of your fidelity does 
it not promiſe for you, that 3 ſhall not 
be forgotten ? 


FR 
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Ix does! it does! ſaid ſhe, and ſeated herfelf 
by her mother. 


Wintvr this feene was pafling, by the fide of 
the carriage, Adelaide, who had, unobſerved, 
followed her dear companion Emeline as far zs the 
door, but, incapable of an effort fo great as ſeeing 
hoſe friends depart whom the withed ever to 
retain, haſtily turned back to the room they had 
juſt quitted, followed by Montague Davenport.— 
In all the torture of exquiſite agony he threw 
himſelf on his knees before her: O God! be ex- 
claimed, what is to be my fate — hat may not 
happen in this dreadfu] ſeparation ?——what is it 
that makes me tremble for the future ? 


Miss Montreville ſeemed overwhelmed with 
forebodings, dark as his own, and uttering a 


deep figh, caſt herſelf on the boſom of ber 
mother. 


» — 


Go, my beſt Montague, ſaid Lady Gertrude, 
and carry with you the certainty of being beloved 
but do not ſtay now to diſtreſs us with your re- 


grets—have you not perceived that we are unequal 
to the taſk of combating even wth our own ? 


_ T ops, I fee my error, faid he, and roſe haſtily, 
as if he had that moment recolleQed her tender 
frame was not made to ſuſtain the weight of his 
real and 1 ag ſorrows. Ves, he added, with 


a PP 
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a fervency of devotion, God will protect the angel 
Iam forcing myſelf to quit, and God will bleſs 
you, deareſt, | kindeſt Lady Gertrude:—he re- 
ſpectfully kiſſed che hands of borl, as he faid 
theſe few words; and, without expecting a 
reply, followed * mother and ſiſter, who were 
waiting for him in the carriage, at the door of 
which ſtood. William Momreville, in a ſituation 
not more enviable than his own. 


— 


"MonTacuz threw his arm over the ſhoulder 
of his perturbated friend, as his foot reſted on 
the ſtep— Farewell, dear Montreville ?—Parew-1ll, 
dear Davenport \—Take tare of Adelaide.—T: I'd 
care of Emeline—were all the words that they did 
or perhaps could utter; and in a few ſhort mo- 
ments, the dejected travellers were beyond the 
view of thoſe eyes by which they were eagerly 
- purſued. | 


Havins circumſtantially explained not only the 
Davenports' departure, but alſo their reaſons for 
departing, and drawn. a picture which cxhibits 
the laſt idieus of four innocent hearts, impreſſed 
with mutual kindneſs for each other, pre- determin- 
ed by fate to laſt as long as their mutual exiſtence 


laſted; I ſhall take up my ſtory where I layed it 


down, after the interment of the poor Adelaide, 
and alittle after that period when Lady Gertrude, 
as the lay on the bed of ſickneſs, aſted her ſon if he 


had informed the Davenports of their common 


misfortune. | 15 


I aw 
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I am now going to Dublin; and, if reader, you 
are inclined to follow me there, you ſhall ſee, not 
what you ſhall ſee every day, ſcenes of diſſipation, 
or ſpeQacles of delight—but having no printed 
hand-bills to deliver at the door, if you would 
know what it is to be known, you muſt go with me 
into the exhibition chamber, and there your curĩo- 
ſity will be gratified. 


| Tus is the way to it, 


MonTtacue DaveneorT did not hear of Miſs 
Montreville's intended excurſion to the continent 
with that humble ſubmiſſion to the caprice of his 
deſtiny, as beſpoke him either ſatisfied or content- 
ed; many a heavy ſigh, many a ſleepleſs night did 
the intelligence coſt him; he was not afraid of 
finding a rival, in a native of the country to which 
he was going, but he was afraid of ſomething, he 
could hardly tell what.——He thought of the num- 
ber of fine young men in his own iſland, who purſue 
the ſame track for improvement—it was impoſſi- 
ble they ſhould not meet with his idol, and it was 
more than impoſſible that they ſhould ſee her with- 
out trying to diſpoſſeſs him of the place he had in her 
affeQions: in ſhort if he was not jealous of ſhadows, 
they ar leaſt created him a thouſand fancied diffi- 
culties, and he became a ſecond Don Quixote in 
trying to vanquith them—Bur all his efforts to 
ſubdue the demons of ſuppoſition might at laſt 
have been fruitleſs, had not his hopes been capi- 


| ally reinforced by the arrival of another paeket 


from 
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from England, with the- agreeble news that Sir 
Fhomas Montreville had ſet afide his former inter- 
diction of writing, and chat he was now at liberty 
to correſpond with his , g 


eee Goals a e 


_ indulgence wich tranſports of gratitude, would wer 


deſerve a fimilar gratification, i their ſituution 
demanded it. Montague felt himſelf on this bo- 
caſion almoſt as much obliged to the parents of his 
Adelaide, as when they graciouſly promiſed him, 
that at the end of two years they ſhould be united 


ro ench other in thoſe ſtrong and tender bands chat 
mer be die vered. | 


Tnar alunning lence which had preceded the 
accounts of Miſs Montreville's decegſe in a foreign 
land, was not confined to the caſtle, but had been 
extended to Ireland. During five weeks no letter 
arrived there to Montague, his mother, or his 
fiſter ; the two latter drooped with apprehenſion, 
but carefully hid their fears from the diſtracted 
lover, who, like the-Spartan boy, concealed, under 
the cloke of fortitude, the ſharp teeth of an enemy 
that was eating out his vitals. I will wait, ſaid he 
to his morker, the arrival of one more packet: the 


| wind is now favourable, ſo may be my fortune ; 
otherwiſe I muſt have your permiſſion to ſeek my 
- happineſs from whence only it can be derived 


I will go to Adelaide, I will find her out wherever 

ſhe is—If Faithful, you will ſoon ſee me again 

If he has forgotten me—there he e 
* 3 added 


A NOVEL. 2.25 


added, O Grd, there is ano {tae of uch 1 e 
torture a en on 


2 10 *. 
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Having ales kis Aindeber Wing but her- 
ing from Miſs Montreville ſhould prevent him 
crofling over to the continent in purſuit. of her, he 
bore about his anxiety ſo philoſmphicaly, that it 
was no where to be diſcovered, except by ſtarts, 
Iuch as I juſt mow: inſtanced, in ſunk eyes, high 
beating pulſe, feveriſh heats, and a fallownefs not 
natural to his n | 


Tas guarded letter written to Mrs. Davenport 
by Sir William, to announce the death of his filter, 
was not the channel by which they firſt became 
acquainted with their misfortune. Swift are the 
pinions charged with woe, and too ſwift arrived 
the expected packet in the bay of Dublin The 
family are aſſembled at breakfaſt—the Engliſh 
papers, as uſual, brought into the room: Montague, 
{farting from his chair, enquires if there are no 


letters—thedervant ſays there are none, lays down 
the papers, and retires 


I cav bear it no longer—cried the impatient 
lover of Adelaide. Mother, filter, if you have 
diſpatches to ſend by me, get them ready to-day, 
for to-morrow I will not be in this country. 


I xnow your intentions ſaid Mrs. Davenport, 
and do not mean to oppoſe them; all I aſt is, that 
dike” | - you 
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you will firſt go to the caſtle and conſult with Lady 
Gertrude: itis a compliment her goodneſs to you 
has made indiſpenſable ; you owe it alſo to the 
er of her e en 


I xxow it, I know it, he replied, and will do 
nothing without Lady Gertrude's conſent—ſhe will 
not refuſe it her heart is too much like your own 
to bid me deſiſt from finding out what is become of 
Adelaide. A 


| 
| 
| 
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